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INTERVIEW
FRANCES BATSON
1213 Scovel Ste.

Naghville, Tennessee

"I dunno jes how ole I ez, I wuz baw'n 'yer in Nashville,
durin' slabery. I must be way pas! 90 fer I member de Yankee
soldiers well, . De chilluns called dem de 'blue mans.! Mah
white folks wuz nemed Crockett. Dr, Crockett wuz our marster
but I don't member 'im mahge'f. He dted wien I wuz smell, Meh
marster wuz me&n ter meh mémmy W'en her oiér chilluns would run
tway, Me&h oler brter went ter war wid mah marster, Mah youngef
brter run 'way, dey caught 'im, tuk 'im home en whup'd '1@. He
run‘lway en wWuz nebber found,"

'We wuzn!t gold but mah mammy went !'way, en lef! me en I
goﬁ up,one maWﬁin' went ter‘ﬁéh mammy's room, she wuz gont,

‘i I criedﬂsn cried fer her. Mah'Missis wouldn't let me outal! de.

house, fer fear It'd try ter find her, Atter ffeedum ma&h brter en
a*Yanke@ gsoldier kum in a waggin en git us. ‘Mah white folks sed,
I don' see Why you ez takin' dez chilluns, Mah brudder said,
'We ez free nOW.i I member one Whup'in mah missis gib me. Me
enxhér'daugh*er slipped tway ter de river ter fish. We kotch a
fish en mah missis had hit cooked fer us but whup!d us fer goin!
ter de river." J

- "Wher de Buen& Vista schul ez hit useter be & Yankee soldiers

Barryck.‘ Eber'maWhin' dey hadder music. We chilluns would go on

, 1,dbh£11, (wher the bag mlll ez now) en listen ter dem. I member

falﬁléak hoss de sa&diefs hed, dat ef you called 'im Jeff Davis

oo

ould run yous
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"] member de ole Well on Cedar Street, neah de Capitol, .
en six mules fell in hit, Dat wuz back w'en blackberries wuz
growint on de Capltol Hill. En Morgan Park wuz called de
pleasure gyarden. En hit wuz full ob Yankee soldiers, Atter de
war dere wWuz so many Germa&n peeple ober 'yer, dat fum Jefferson
Street, ter Ciay Street, wuz called Dutch town,"

"I wuzn't bawn w'en de statrs fell, We didn't git nothin!
wlen we Wuz freed., Dunno much 'bout de Klu Klux Klan,"

"Mah mammy useter tell me how de white folks would hire de
slaves out ter mek money fer de marster en she tole me sum ob de
ﬁarsters would hide dere slaves ter keep de Yankees fum gittin!
dem,"

"I don!'! b!'leeve in white en black ma'lages. Mah sistah

matled a lite man. I wouldin! marry one ef hit would turn me ter

gold, Dunno nothin'! 'bout votin', allus-tho't dat wuz fer de men,"

"I can't think ob any tales er nuthin 'bout ghos'. fCept ohe
tbout & marster tyin' a nlgger ter-a fence en wuz beatin! 'im. A4
Yankee kum 'long made 'im untie de nigger en den de nigger deat
de white man,"

"Dis young peeples ez tough. I think half ob dem'1l be hung,
de way dey throw rocks at ole peeples. Dat's why I's crippled now,
a white boy hitvme wid a rock@ I b'long ter de'Methodist Chuch,"

"Since freedum I'se hired out, washed en cooked fer difftent
peeple, De only song I member:; !'Hark Fum de Ground dis Mournful
Sound ,'t" |

2_
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INTERVIEN
JULIA CASEY

811l 9th Avenue, So.

Nashville, Tennessee

I wuz bawn in West Tennessee en wuz six y'ars ole w'en
war broke out.
Mah Missis wuz Miss Jennie McCullough én she ma'ried
Eldridge Casey. Mah Missis's mammy wuz a wi@@er en she gib
me , mah mammy, manh sistah Violet, mah two br{ers Andrew en
Alfred ter Miss Jennie fer a wed'un gif!, Missis Jennle
en Marster Eldridge brung us ter Nashville 'fore de war gtatted,
Mah Missis wuz good ter us. I'se bin w'll tuk keer ob,
plenty ter eat en warm c lothes ter w'ar, Right now I'se got on
long ﬁnderwiar‘en mah chemiss,

S Mah maﬁnw-died fust yiar ob freedum. Dey tuk her tway in
a two-hoss waggin, 'bout four o'clock one evenin'. Dere wuz no
hurses er caskets den., W'en mah mammy d'ed, I still stayed wid
Missis Jennie, She raised me, Dat!'s why folks éay Itse so
peculiar, ‘De'Yankee soldiers tuk mah sistah en two br'ers 'way
durin! de war, I ez de mémmy ob seven chilluns. All dted now
but one.

Mah white folks didn't send me ter schul but I'se 1ltarned
a few things ob how ter act. Don't ax me 'bout der young peeple,
Dey ez pés' me. No manners 'tall,

In slavery days you didn't hab ter worry 'bout yo'clothes
en rations but dese days you hab ter worry 'bout eve'ything.

I 'longs ter de Biptist Chuch, Usgeter go ter camp-mesetints
en hab & big time wid good things ter eat., Didn't go ter de
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baptizint' much. Dey would leave de chuch singin' en shoutin',
Dere ez three days in September dat we hab dinnah on de grount
'en all Baptlst git tergedder. We calls hit de 'sociation.

'~ Itge neber voted cose dat ez de man's job, Man frens hab
nebber had political jobs. Don't b!leeve 1n matrige ob white en
black en hit shouldn't be ! lowed,

Since frgsedum mah main job wuz cookin'! but It'se done washin!
en ironint'., Atter mah health started failing, I done & lot ob
nusint,.

I'se aint abul ter wuk fur de lag! five y'ars en de white
folks hab hetped me, De relief gibes me grocteys, coal en pays
mah rent. I hope ter git de ole age pension soon., Mah ole

favotite song ez "Mazing Grace, How Sweet hit Sounds.'

2
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INTERVIEW
CECELIA CHAPPEL
705 Allison Street

Nashville, Tenn.

"I'se bawn in Marshall County, Tennessee. I'm de
olest ob ten chilluns en I'se 102 ya'rs ole. T feels lak
I'se bin-'yer;longer dan dat. Mah mammy wuz brought ter
Nashville en sold ter sum peeple dat tuck her ter Mississippi
ter 1live."

"Mah Marster en Missus wuz named Bob en Nancy Lord.
Evely slave had ter say Missus en Marster en also ter de
white bébies. I still says hit, en ef I kum ter yo do'r, I
nebber kums in 'till you ax me. Lots ob mah folks seze ter
me dat I ez too ole fash'on en I seze I don"keér I wuz raised
wid manners en too ole ter change."

~ "our Marster gib us.good food en clothes. I wuz
ltarnt how ter nit, weav; sew en Spin.' On rainy days we wuz
gib a certain 'mount ob weavin! ter do en had ter git hit
don'. I dunno how ter read or rite. De white folks didn!
tlow us ter ltarn nuthin'. I.declar' you bettuh not git
kotch wid a papah in you han!'. Ef I had half a chance lak
you chilluns hab, I'd go ter bed wid meh books."

"Our Marster 'lowed us ter go ter chuch, I went
bartfoot en had a rag tled 'roun mah haid en mah dress kum .

up ter mah 'nees. Dat preacher-man would glt up dere en



Interview, Cecelia Chéppel - continued.
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tell us "Now you min' yo Marster en Missis en don! steal
fum dem;" I stayed wid mah Missis fer a long time atter
I got freedum en 1 criéd lak a fool wlen I had ter leave
dem. Mah Missis séze "You ez jes as free as I ez," but I
allus had good clothes en good food en I didn' know how

I'd git dem atter I lef! her."

d

"Mah white folks wuz tight on us but, as ole as I eé,
I offun think dat dey nebber hit a lick dat I didn' need.
Ef'n dey hadn!' raised me right, I might hab got in meaness
en bin locked up half de time, but I ain't nebber bin 'rest-

ed, en I'se !'ferd ob de policemans. De fiel! slaves wuz

whup'd in de fiel's by de oberseer en de Marster en Missis
did hit at de house." A

"T tell you we had é hahd time. Mah Missis woulden'
let dem séll~me. I wuz a huss en house gal. I wuz Whgp'd_
, wid a bull whup, en got cuts on mah back menny a time. I'se
not'shamed,ter_sayll got skyars.dn mah back now fum largter
cuttin' hit wid dat bull whup. Mah Missis also whup'd me.
Wlen de Missis got ready tér whup me, she would gib us sum
wuk ter do, so she would kind ob git ober her méd spell 'fore
she whup'd us. Sum times she would lock us up in a dark
closet eﬁ bring ouwr food ter us. I hated bein!' locked up.
Atter dey tuk me out ob de house, I wuked in de fiel! lak
de urthurs. Long 'fore day break, we wuz standin' in de
fiel's leanin' on our hoes waltin' fer daylite en waitin!

fer'de horn ter blow so we would start ter wuk. Eftn we



Interview, Cecelia Chappsl - continued.

wan'ed ter go ﬁer any place we had ter hab a pass wid our
Marster!s name on hit en ef you didn' hab hit, you got tore
ter pileces en den you Marster tore you up w'en you got home. %
"One story mah daddy useter tell us wuz 'bout a slave
named Pomﬁpy. ‘He wus a4xIus prayint fer:de godd Lawd ter tek
tim 'way. One nite he wug down on his 'nees prayin', "Good
Lawd, kum en tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." De Marster
ob Pommpy 'year'd 'm en de Marster made a ;eefle nolse en !
Pommpy ®eze, "Who ez dat?" .En his Marster seze, "Hits de
~Lawd kum ter tek po Pommpy out ob his misery." Pommpy crawl i
under de bed en seze, "Pommpy has bin gon! two er three days."é
"!Nurther story: A partridge en a fox 'greed ter kil'
"a beef. Dey kilt en skinned hit. B'fo dey divide hit de fox
said; "Mah wife seze sen'! her sum beef fer soup;" so he tuck
aApiecé ob hit en carried hit down de hill, den kum back en
said ﬁah wife wants mo! beef fer soup. He kepidis uﬁh'til
all de beef wuz gon' 'cept de libber. ﬁe fox kum back en
de partridge seze now lefs cook dis libber én both ob us
eat hit. De partridge cooked de libber, et hits part rite
quick, en den féll ovuh lak hit wuz sick; de fox got skeered
en said dat beef ez plzen en he ran down de hill en started
bringin' de beef back en w'en he brought hit all.back, he 1le f'
en de partridge had-all'ﬁe beef."

"Don't member much now tbout de Klu Klux Klan en

nothin'f'boﬁt slave 'risings at any place. I don! member
tbout de sta'rs fallin', but I did see de comet, en hit




Interview, Cecelia Chappel - continuad;“

. 8

looked lak a sta'r wid a léng tail; atter freedum, I nebber
year'd ob no slave gettin' land er money en I dunno nothin'!
tbout de slave mart 'yer fer I didn! git ter kum ter town."

hSince freed, I hab nussed; cooked en don' diff'unt
things. I wuk'ed fer one family fifteen ¥y'ars en didn' miss
a day. }I has stayed at dis place fer de ias' five ylars.

I had a stroke en wuz in de hospit'l a long time. I%ain' git o

N
M

out; en 'roun' 'yer in de house, I has ter walk wid a stick.™

-

"I ain' nebber voted. One day sum men kum 'yer ter

tek me ter vote. . I tole dem wlen I got ready ter be a man, g
I would put on overalls." | Z
"T1se a member ob de Missionary Baptist Chuch. I

ain! bin fer a-lpng time kaze I ain! able ter go. De ole
SOﬁg‘I_ﬁéﬁbéra ez "Dixle Land," en "Run Nigger Run,ﬁdq Baﬁf
a rollers Will Git You." - -

| "oh Laﬁdyl"l think sum ob is young peeple ein'! no
count w'ile sum ob dém'ezAalright.‘ I think each color should
ma'rie his own color. Hit makes me mad ter think ;bout hit.

Ef de good Lawd had wanted dat, he would hab had us all one

cobor."

"Per a long time de relief gib me a quart ob milk a
day, bué»now éll I has ez w'at mah sistah Harriett gibs me.
She sin' got much wuk en sum days we don! hab much ter eat.

Ef meh Missis wuz livin' I wouldin' go hongry."



INTERVIEW
410073
WILEY CHILDRESS
808 Gay St,.

Nashville, Tennesses

"I'se 83 Y'ars ole en wuz bawn a slave, Mah mammy
b!'longed ter de Bosley's en mah daddy b'longed ter de Scales.
"W'en Miss Jane Boxley ma'ried Marster Jerry Scales, me
en mah mammy, br'er en sistah wuz gib ter Miss Jane,"
"Durin' de war meh Missis tuk mah mammy en-us chillun§.
wid her ter de mount'ins 'till de war wuz gon', Did'nt see
no soldiers, Don't member now nuﬁhin' 'bout dem Klu Klux
men en don't member de ole songs er 'bout slaves votin',"
"Dunnb.'bqut de young persons, white er black, dey ez
all so wild now," = _ . A | AA )
"Wten we ali”wuz freed we héd nuthiﬁ en no place ter go, .
so dat mah mammy lived wid ou¥” Missis five y'ars longer." |
"De_pnly‘story dat I member mah people tole me 'bout wuz
-on Fedd,‘a slave on de next plantation, .He wuz a big man en
wuz de strongést man neah dét part ob de kuntry., He wouldin!
flow nobody ter whup 'in, De Marster framed 'im by tellin' 'im
ter bring his saddle hoss en w'en he kum wid de hoss several men
| 'peahrd en tole Fedd dat dey wuz gonna whup 'im. He struck one
ob de mans so hahd dey had ter hab de doctuh., De Marster daid
let fim 'lone he's too strong ter be whiap'd, I'll hab ter shoot
ﬁ;m. One time Fedd run 'way en de white men whar he stopped know'd

he wuz a good fighter en made a $250,00 bet dat nobody could lick

1"1m; NA‘nigger fum de iron wuks fought Fedd en Fedd won, De iron
} “w@3§‘n1gger wuz kilt right dere,
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"ifore Freedum de slaves wuz promused forty acres ob lamd
w'en freed. but none eber got hit, en I 'year'd ob no one gittint
any monéy. I dunno nuthin! ob de slave 'risin's, ghostus er
dreams, but I member mah folks talkin' 'bout fallin' sta'fs en
a comet but I don!' member now w'at dey said,”

"Itse wuk'd at a lot ob difftent jobs since mah freedum.
I wuk'd at de Maxwell House 15 years as store room porter, en
hit wuz de only,vyo'th-wl'dile,l‘__lotel in Naghville at dat time.
I wuk'd fuh de. City fuh menny y'ars enden I wuk'd fuh Foster
éc CI'eighton 15111 dey wore me out. I offin think ob deze
diffint men dat I Wu.k'd fuh but dey ez all de'd, De las!
job I hed wuz buildin' fiers en odd jobs fuh a lady up de
street. 'She Would gib me food en coal’ She ez detd now."

“I' se not able ter Wuk now en all T has ez a small

o groc'ey order dat de- relief gibs me." Dey keep promisin' tor |

: gib me de old Age Pension en I Wish dey would hurr'y hit up.
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Robert Falls was born on December I4,I1840,in the rambling one~story
shack that. accomodated the ‘fifteen slaves of his 0ld Marster,Beatfie Goforth,on
a :E‘arzﬁ in Claiborne County,North Carolina. His tell frame is slightly stooped,
but he is not subjected to the customary infirmities of the aged, other thah
poor vision and hearing. Fairly comfortabke, he is sPending hig declining years
in contentment, for he is now the first consideration of his daughter,Mrs.Lola
Reed, with whom he lives'a’t; #608 S.Broadway,Knoxville,Tennessee. His cushioned
rocking chair is the honor seat of the household.His apology for not offering it
to visitors, is that he is " not so fast on his feet as he used to be."

Despite Uncie Robert's protest that his " mind comes and goes", his
xﬁemory* is keen,and his sense of tumor unimpaired. His reminiscesces of slén're days
are enrlched hy his abzllty to recreace scenes and incidents in few words, and by
‘his powers of mlmlcry. “If I had my life to live over,“ he declares," I would die
fighting rather taan be a slave again. I want no man‘s yoke on my shoulders no
more. But in them days, us niggers didnt know no better, All we k:powea was work
and hard work. We was learned- to say, 'Yes Slr!' and scrape down and bow, and to

"do Jjust exactly what we was told to do, make no difference 1f we wa.nted to or not.

0ld Marster and 0ld mstress would say,"Do thlsl“ and we don it. A,na thev say,

' come heré!' and if we didnt come to them, they come to us. And they brought the

“ ‘bunch of swx.tches with tnem.

- " They didn‘t half feed us either. They fed the animals better. ‘I‘hey
gzves the mles. m.ffage amd such, to chaw on all mght.But they dldnt give us

- nethin to chaw on. Learned us to steal, that's what they done.whay we would

take e,nything we could lay our hands on,when we was hungry E‘hen thev'd whip us

_ when we say we dent ]mow noth:f.ng abaut it, But it was easier to stand.

‘1
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# Now my fsther, he was a fighter. He was mean ss a bear.He was so
bad to fight and so troublesowe he was sold four times to my knowing and maybe
2 heap more times. That's how come my name is Falls, even if some does call me
Robert Goforth. Niggers would change to the name of their new marster,every
time they was sold. And my father had a lot of names, but kep the one of his
merster when he got a2 good home. That man was Harry Falls.He said he'd been
£hat country abouts. And the men what sold him to Falls, his name was Cbllins,
he told my father," You so mean,I got to sell you. You &li time compiéining
about you dont like your white folks. Tell me now who you wants to live with.
Just pick your man and I will go see him." Then my father tells Callins, I
want you to sell me to Marster Horry Fclls. Tbe,y made the trade. I disremember
what the money Av.’;»a,s, but 1: was big. Gc?oci wgrkers sold for $I,000 and %2,000.
'Aftexf that thé white:folks didnt have no more trouble wi?h ny father.But hetd
' still :f_'ight.Thaf man would figﬁt & she~bear and lick her every time.®
"'My‘ mother was sold three times before I was born. The last time
when 0ld Goforth sold her, to the slave specuiators,—you know every time they 7
- needed money they would sell a slave,~ and they was taking them, driving
 them, Jjust like a pack of mules, to the markets from North Carolina into South
, Qaroling, she begun to have fits. You see they had sold her away from her
. baby Anci Jjust like I tell you she begun having fits. They got to the jail house
- where they 'w‘a}s to stay that night, and she took on so, Jim Slade and Press
- :-'1:9)1‘1?h3."_-themfw,.ast the slave speculators,-couldnt do nothing with her.Next morn-
__ing one of them took her back to Marse Goﬁorth and told him~,"Look here.We cant

4o nothing with .__t}hvui_s’ woman . You got to take her and give us back our money.And

1t now," they says.4ud they mean 1t t00.0 014 Narse Goforta tock my mother

_and give them back Ei?@iﬁ,ﬁ%?h After that none of us was ever separated.We

' Mlﬂﬁeram @y mother, with the Goforthe. i)l free- |

LY S Y ST
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" Af;id do you know, she never 4id get over hoving fits. Shie had them
every change of the moon, or leastways every other moon change. ‘But she kept
on working.She was s hard worker.She had to be.0ld Mistrecs see to that.She
was meaner than old Marster, she was. She would sit by the spin.ing wheei]
apd count the turns tne slave women made.And tiey couldnt fool hef none neither.
My mother worked until ten o'clock almost every night because her part was to
'spend so many cuts" a day, and si1e couidjzt get througn no sooner. "hen I was
a little shaver, I used to sit on the fl;')or wita tne other little fel Lows while
our mothers worked, =z..d sometimes the white folks girls would r;ad us a Bible
story.But most of the time we slept.Rignt tnere on the floor. Then later,when
I wes bigzer, I hed tc work with the men at night shelling corn, tq take to
town early mornings.M

M"Marster Go_férth counted himself a good old Baptist Christien. The

- one good deed he did, I wili never forget, he made us all go to church every
'Sun&ay..'l‘hat wes the onliest nlace off the farm we ever wént. AEv-ery time va slave
ivent off the place, he had to have a psss, except we didnt, for church. Every=-
body' in tﬁet country knowed tixat the Goforth niggers didnt have to have 10 pass
to go to church. But that didnt mske m difference to the Pattyroolers. They’vL
hidé in the tushes, or wait along side of the road, and when the niggers come
froxgx meeting,b the Pattyroolers's say,'Whar's‘your pass'? Us Goforth niggers qsed

to'start running soon as we was out of church.We never got caught.That is why I L\\

e RIS

tell you I cant use my legs lixe I used to. If you was caught without no pass,
the Pattyroblers give you five licks.They was licksl You take & bunch of‘ five to
seveﬁ' Pattyroolers each giving five licks and the blood flows.!

“‘did Marsﬁer was too 0ld to go to the war.He hed one son was a soldier,
but hkevnever come home again. I never seen 2 soldier till the war was over and
they begin to come 'back to the farms. Ve half-grown nit. ers had to work the ferm,

because all the famers had to give,-I believe it was a tenth- of their crons to
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help feed the soldiers. So we didnt know mthing about what was going on, no
more than a hog. It was a long time before we knowed we was free. Then one

night 0ld Marster come to our nouse and he say he wants to see us all before

breakfast tomorrow morning and to come on over to his house.He got something to
tell us." ’

WNext morning we went over there. I was the monkey, always acting
smart.But I believe tihey liked me tetter than all of tne others. I just spoke
sassy=like and say,"oic‘.' Ygrster, what you got to tell us'"? My mother said,
"Shut your mouth fool.He'll whip you!" And Old Merster say,="No I wont whip
you.Never o more. sit down thar all of you and listen to what I got to tell
you.I hates to ‘do it but I must. You 211 aint my Migeers no more. You is free.
Just z2s free as‘I am.Here I have raiéed you all to ‘w}ork for me, and now you
are going to leave me. I am an 0ld man, a‘:;d I cant get along without you.I dont
kmow what 1 am -goiﬁg to do." Well sir, it killed h'im.Hé was dead in less 'rnan
- ten months.h ._ . | | | ~

o Bverybody left right now, but me and my brother a‘h‘d another fellow.

0ld Marster fooiéd us to believe we was du£y~'bound~to stey with him +i11 we was
ell -_twenty-one. But my brother, that Wy wes a::tb'norn. Soon he saj he aint going
to stay uthere.Az_ld he left. Iu sbout a year, maybe less, he come back end he
told meI didnt have to work for 0ld Goforth, I was free, sure enouhn free,and
I went ;vith him znd he got me s job railx:pa_ding, Bu‘l;. the mr%- was too hard for
me.I couldnt stand it.S0 I left-there and went to my mother. I had to walk.It
was fbrty-_fiye miles. I made it in a day. She got me work there where she
worked. " |

" I remember so well, how the roads was full of folks walking and

walking along when the l\iggers were freed. Didnt know where they was going.Just

. gai ng to see gbout something else somewhere else. Meet a body in the rosd and

C g

ask, ;,'?hera‘ you going'? ."ﬁﬁnt know.". et you going to dot? 'Dont «<now.!




Page-5- 46

And thhen sometimes we would meet a2 white man and he would say," How you like

to come work on my farm'? And we say," I dont know.' And then maybe he sey,

" If you come work for me on my fzrm, when the crops is in I give you five
bushels of corn, five gallonswof molasses, some hem-meat, and z1ll1 your clothes
and vittals whils you works for me." Alright! That's whet I do. And then some-
thing begine to work up here,( touching his forehead with his fingers) I begins
to think and to know things. And I knowed then I could make a living for my
ovn self, znd I never had vto be a slave no more.M

" Now, 014 Marster Goforth, had four sisters what owned slaves,
and they wasnt mean to them like our 0ld Marster and Miétress.Some of the
old slaves and tfalir folks are still living on thbir pdaces right to this day.
But they never dispute none with their brother about how mesn he treat his
slaves. And him claiming to be such a Christiaﬁ! Well, I reckon he's found
out sémefhing about slave driving by __novh The good Lord has to gef'his:"work in
 some time. And he'll take care of ﬁheu; low down Pattyroolers and slave specu-

) lators and meang Marsters and };ﬁistress's/ He's too}«f good- care 6f me in tae
vyears since I was free'd, only now, we needs Him agsin now and then. I Just stand
up on my two feet:,' raise my arms %0 hesven, and say,"lord,help mel! ﬁe never
fails me.i asked him this morning,didnt I Lola ? 4sked him to render help.We
need it. And here you come. Lola, just watch that lady write. If you ana me had
her education, we'd be fixed now wouldnt we? I never had no learning."

HPhank you Latiy?( tucking the coin into his pocket wal let,along
with his t‘obaccéo)And thank you for coming. It does me a heap of good to see
visitors and talk a‘bout the old times.lome again, wont you? And next time you
come, I went to talk to you ambout el&a.ge pensions. I come here from Marian,N.C.
three years ago, ené they téll me I 'hav_e to live here four, before I gets a pen-
sion. - ind as I doa¥ left Nd;rth Carolina, I cant get a pension from them. Bt

be ye‘n,ca‘n tell me what to do. I likes this place.And I do hopes I get a

o: @‘r‘e; I gets to be & ‘Bundred.®
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INTERVIEW
RACHEL GAINES
1025 10th Ave. N,

Nashville, Tennessee

"Lawdyl' I'se dummo how ole I ez, B!'leeves I'se !'round
95 ter 100 ytars. De fust thing I members ez I wuz tuk in &
waggin ter Treﬁton, Kentucky en sold ter Dr, Balnbridge
Dickerson jest lak dey sold cows en hosses., Mah sistah wuz
sold in de same way at Bowling Green, Kentuciy ter 'nuther
Marstere'

"I wuz sold only one time in mah life en dat wuz w'en
Marsﬁer.Bickinson bought me. Atter freedum wuz 'clared de
Marster tole all his slaves dat dey cduld go wharever'y dey
pleasged but eftn dey couldn't mek dere own livin' ter kum ter
tim en he Would he'ps dem."

"yigsus Dickinson kep' me dere kaze I wuz nuss ter dere
son Howard who wuz sho & wild-one. I member how he would tote
out fried chicken,'pig meat en uthuh good stuff ter us darkies,.
Dey t'greed ter pay me $35.00 & yeah (en keep) en hit wuz gib me
eve'!'y Christmus mawning. Dey treated me good, gib me all de
clothes en uthuh things I needed ez ef'n I wuz one ob de fem!ly,"

"Evely two weeks de Marster would sen! fer Jordan McGowan
" who wuz de leadér ob a string mmslc ban', Dey would git dere
Friday nite early en de slaves wouldﬁéance in de grape house
dat nite en all day 8Saturday up ter midnite., You don't habd
now ag good dance muslc en' es much fun &s de ole time dayé had 4

- We allus had & blg barbecue er watermelon feast evely time we



had a déhce; Neber 'gin '1l dere be as good times as we
useter hab. In mah time Wé neber &'ard ob wukouses er pen
but now dey ez all filled,
vy kinAsee now in mah mind de ole 1ce house on de planta-
tion. in de wintt'r de Sléves would f11l hit wid ice dey got
of f de cerik en hit wuz not used 'til warm wedder cum. 'nother
thing I members ez dé "Pat-a-rollers" (she refers to the Police
Patrol of that-day) who would kotch en whup runaway slaves en
slaves tway fum dere own plantations widout a pasgss wid dere
Marsters name signed on hit,"
"T member W!'en Nashville fust had street cars pulled
'long by hosses er mules en I also member de ole dummy cars,
run by‘éﬁeam, ter Glendale Park also New Town (now called West
Néshville)," |
. "We had éum_béd en good luck signs but I'se,fergettin' sum,
but I'se membe?s 'bout a black cat crossin' ovuh de path in
frunt ob you dat you sho would hab bad luck. W'en dat happened
ter me, I Would spit on de ground, turn !'round en back ober de
place de cat crossed en de "bad luck" ﬁuz gon! fum me., Ef'n you
found & ole hoss shoe dat had bin drapt'd by de hoss, hit meant
good luck. Sum peeples;‘white en black, w;en dey fin! a hoss
shoe, dey would tack hit up on de frunt door frame wid de toe
ter de grount.,
“Atfer de Marster en Missus dl'ed, I went ter Naghville en
made mah Way‘ fur rf_e_fxgy y'aré by washin' en ironin! fer white - %
peeple"bgf aﬁtgr I went blind I EEE-'yer ter live wid mah X ~

daughter,"

Y
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INTERVIEW

FRANKIE GOOIE
204 5th Ave. S0

Naghville, Tenn.

"I wyz bawn in Smith County on uther side ob Lebanon., Ah!ll
be 85 ytars ole Christmas Day. |
Mah ole Missis wuz named Sallie, en mah Marster wuz George

Mah mammy's name wuz Lucindia, she wuz sold fum me wtlen

Waters *

I wuz sSi1x weeks ole, en mah Missis raised me. I allus slept wid

her. Mah Missis wuz good ter me, but (her son) mah Marster whuptd

me,
Dunno ob any ex-slaves votin!' er holdin! office ob any kin.

I memper de Ku Klux Klan en Pat-a-rollers, Dey would kum
 tToun en'whup~de,nigger§ widnaAbullrwhup. Ef'n dey.metAa niggah
on de road dqﬂui say, "Whar ez you gwin dis time ob ﬁawniﬁ'?"v
De slaves would say, "We ez gwine ovuh 'yer ter stay aw'ile;ﬁ -
en den dey would start beatin! dem. I!se stged in our do'er en
tyeard de hahd liéks, en screams ob de ones dat wuz bein! whuptd,
en I'd tell mah Missis, "Listen ter dat\" She would say, "See,
dat ez wrat will happen ter you ef'n you try ter leave.," I
member one nite & Ku Klux Klan rode up ter our do'er, I tole
mah Migsis sum body wuz at de doter wantin! ter know whar mah
Marster wuz. 8he tole 'im he wuz d'ed en her son had gon! tway
datvmawnini. ‘He huntad &ll thro de house, en up in de left, en

sald Whar ez de niggers? Mah Missis tole i'm dey wuz down in de

dettle. house%% He went down dere, woke dem up, a§@dfdem tbout

P éere Marster eﬁﬁden'whuptd all ob dem. Ef dez/had de Ku _lux Klan

»in' bs ae’manny .peeples on de keunty road‘5n in



de pen.

I useter drive up de cows en mah feet would be so cole en

ma8h toes cracked open en bleedint', en I'd be cryin' 1511 I got

- almos! ter de house den I'd wipe mah eyes on de bottom ob mah
dress, so de Marster wouldin!' know dat I had bln cryin'. He'd
say, "Frankie ain't you cryint?" 1I'd say, "No suh." "Ez you
00139“ “es, sir.," He would say kum’on en warm.

Wien de niggers wuz freed, all ob mah.ﬂissis slaves slipped
tway, fcept me. One mawnin' she tole me ter go down en wake
dem up, I went down en knocked, no body said nuthint, I pushed
on.de doter - hit kum op'n - en I fell in de room en hurt mah
chin. I went back ter Missis - en she sezs, "W'at ez de matter
wid yout" I sezs, "Uncle John en all ob dem ez gon'; I pushed
on de doter en fell in." She sezs You know-dey ez not gone, go
Zbaek en git ‘dem up. I had ter go back, but,déy,wur'enf dere.

‘No, I don't member de statrs fallint.

Mah Mlssis didant glb me nuthin, cept mah clothes, en she
put dem in a.cérpét bag. Atter freedum mah mammy kum fum
Leb&anon en got me. Ah'll neber ferglt dat day -~ Oh Iawdyl I
kin see her now, Mah ole Missis' daughter-in-law had got a bunch
ob switches ter whup me, I wuz standin' in de do'er shakint! all

oyuh,fén*de'yOung Misslis wuz teliin' me ter git mah clothes off,

I sezs, "I se'd & toman kum'g thro de gate." Mah Missis sezs,

"Dat ‘ez Lucindia" en de young Missis hid de switches, Meh memmy
sezs Iﬁsafkum-ter~git~mah chile. Mah Missis tole her ter let me

_}spand de’ niﬁa Wid her, den she*d send me -ter de Coumt House at

| | 8o I stayed wid de Missis dat nite, en

az b, a,g“gd girl,hen den't et & man er boy

> mﬁan‘;ut I &llua%membered wtat
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she sald, I gue.ss I wuz 'bout 12 ytars ols wien I lef! mah
Missis en mah mammy brought me telj Nashville en put me ter;—
wuk, De mawnin' I lef! mé&h Missls, I weﬁn’c ter de Court House
en met mah xﬁamny; de Court room wuz jammed wid peeple, De
Jedge tole me ter hold my right hand up, I wuz so skeered I
stuck both hands up. Jedge sezs, "Frankle ez dat yo memmy?"
I sezs, "I dunno, she sezs she ez," (W'at did I know ob &
mammy det wuz tuk fum me at six weeks ole)., He sezs, "Wuz yo
Marster good ter you?" I sezs; "Mah Missls wuz, but mah Marster
wasn'ﬁ - he whup'd me." De Jedge said, "Viha;’ d1d he whup you?"
I tole him on meh back. He sezs, "Frankle, ez you laughin'?"
I sezs, "No, sir," He said ter mah mammy, "Lucindia tek dis
chile en be good ter her fer she has b'en mistreated. Sum day
she can mek & livint' fer you." (En thank de Lawd I did keep
-~ her in her ole days en wuz able ter bury her.) At dat time
money wuzf.«:a_lled]'dhin plé.ster‘ en wien I lef! out ob'de court
- room di_ff!lent ﬁeeple gib me money en I had mah hat almos! full,
Dat‘ wuz de only money I had gib ter me,
| I nussed Mlss Sadle Pope’Fall; she matried Mat Gardner, I
also x__m-,s_aea Mlss Sue Porter Houston. I denlwuk'd at de Bliné
Scshul. A
| | De fust pa'r ob shoes I eber had wuz atter I kum ter
Naghville. Dey had high tops en wuz called bootees., I had sum
red st;riped.‘socks. wid dem, |

me: ole. songs I member:

'ne 0le Time 'ligiem :
"I'm Gaint ter Join de’ Ban.

| ""ng deze songs hit vy_puld almos! mek you hatr
‘_&a m\y dem pee:pleé muld ;}ump on shout'. |




I membgr W'eﬂ sum ob de slaves run 'way durin' slavery. -
I duﬁﬁo any tales; mah mammy‘wasn't a 'oman ter talk
- much, Maybe ef she had bin I would hab hed an easier time,
As far as I know de ex-slaves hab hed difftent kinds ob wuk
since dere freedum. No, I ain! nebber ge!d any ghost!. 1I'se
bin in de woods en dark places, but didn't see nothin', en
I'se not gbin' ter say I did kaze I might gilt par!lized,

I went ter schul one y'ar at Fisk in de y'ar 1869, /

De last man I wuk'!'d fer wuz at de Link Hotel. Den I
started keepin! boarders. Hab fed all deze Nashville police,
De police eznde ones dat hep'ea git deze relief orders fer me,
I hab lived on dis street fer 60 years., I lived 22 ytars whar
de Herﬁitage Laundry ez. Dat ez whar I got de name "Mammie,"
Wiiles livint' dere I raised eighteen chilluns white en black,

_en sum ob dem iz good ter me now,

I hac sum p&pah's 'bout méh age en difftent ‘things, but
wien de back waters got up, dey: got lost, I didn't hab ter
mo¥we but I kep pr&yin' en talkint! ter de Lawd en I b'leesve
he 1Yeard me fer de water didn't glt in meh houses.

I member wlen de yellow fever en de cholera wuz 'yer, in

1870 én 1875. Dey didn't heb coffins nuff ter put dem in,

“so dey used boxes en piled de boxes in waggins lak hauling wood.
' Itse 'aint worth & dime now W'en hit kums ter wukin! fer

I'sé aint abls ter do nuthin, thoo I can't complain ob mah

11v;n'{éinée'de‘relief'has’bin takin' keer ob me.
 ibis}ybung peeples, "Oh mah Lawdt“ Dey ain! worth'talkin*
-*tr:beut. I tries ter shame deze !'omen, dey drink (I call hit ole

E=Y):'en de such mean things. I'se disgusted at

,Lftar now ter. m“ea, en dunne muthin', en;a o
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dey don! do tnuff wuk,

I nebber voted en dunno nothin!' 'bout hit, Hab nebber
had any freﬁs in office, cﬁ;n' member nothin' 'bout re!structon,
I hab bin sick en still don' feel right. Sumtimes I feels krazy.

“Hab bin tole dat black cat crossin' road in frunt ob you
wuz bad luck. I nebber did btleeve in any signs. Ef I ez ter
hab bad luck, aht!1ll hab hit, '

I btlong ter de Béptist Chuch.,

De culored peeples useter hab camp meetint's, en dey'd last
fer two weeks. Lawd hab mercy did we hab a é&me at dem meetin's,
preachint', singint', en shoutin'. En ovuh sum whar neah dey
would ﬁe cookin! mutton en difftent good things ter eat., Sum ob
dem would shout 'til dere throats would be sore en hit seemed
dat sum ob dem niggehs didntt keer ef dey got home ter wuk er not,

I sumtimes wish fer de good ole days, Deze days folks dontt
hab time fer 'ligion. Devdog-gone ole radio en uddsr things ez
‘takin' hits place. .- | | .

- 0h Iawdie how dey did baptize down at de wha!'fy Dle Baptist
‘peeple would gether at de wha'f on de fust Sunday in May, Dey
would kum fum all de Baptlist Chuches. Would leave de chuch
singin' en shoutin' en keep dat up 'til dey got ter de river,
Hab seen dem wid new clothes on'git down on de groun en roll en
glt covered wid dirt, Sum ob dem would almos! luze dere clothes,
" en dey'd fall down lak dey wuz dying,
'T“*ﬁmzéﬁlasﬁ"few‘y'ars dey hab got ter stylish ter shout,
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INTERVI EW
Precilla Gray
807 Ewing Ave,
Nashville, Tenn,

I think I'se 107 Y'ars olé. Wuz bawn in Williamson County 'fore

de Civil wah, Guess de reason I hab 1libed so long wuz cose I tuk goodd
e

keer ob mahself en wore warm clo'es en still do,.w'ar mah yarn petty-
coaté now, Hab had good health all mash life, Hab tuk very lettle
medicine en de wu sf sickness I eber had wuz small-pox, 1I'se bin a
widah 'bout 70 y'ars, -

Mah mammy d'ed w'en T wuz young but mah daddy 1ibsd ger be 103
y'ars ole. I nebber went ter schul a day in mah life, pa'ied !'fore
freedum en w'en I got free, had ter wuk all de time ter mek a libin'
fer mah two chillen, One\iifii‘in California en I lives wid de uthem,
tergedder wid mah great, great, grandson, five y'ars ole, in Nashville,

Mah fust marster en missis wuz Amos en SOphia Holland en he made
a will dét we slaves wuz all ter be kep among de fam' ly en I wuz heired

—_—

fwur one fam'ly ter 'nother, Wuz owned under de "will" by Haddas Holland,
lilssis Mary Haddock en den Missis Synthia Ma'ied Sam Pointer en I 11P o4
wid her 'til freedum wuz 'clared,

Mah fust mistress had three lcoms en we had ter mek clothes fer
"jfifzzkpne on de plan'ashun, I wuz taught ter weav'!', card, spin en
3 ngg_en ter wuk in de fiel's, I wuz !'feared ob de terbacker ¥IS at
fust but Aunt Frankie went 'long by me osn showed me how ter pull de
wum's. head off. Hab housed terbacker till 9 o'clock at nite. Our.
marster whupped us w'en we needed hit, 1 got memny a whuppin',

Marster Amos wuz a great hunter en had lots ob dogs en me en

mah cousin had de job ob cookin' dog food en feedin' de dogs. One

;day de marster went huntin' en 1éf three dogs in de pen fer us ter

24
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feed, One ob de dogs licked out ob de; pan en we got a bunch ob‘switches
en started wearin' de dogs out, We thought de marster wuz miles 'way
w'en he walked up on ué. ‘He finished wearin' de bunch ob switbhes out
on us, Dat wuz a whuppin' I'll nebber fergit,

W'eh I wuz heired ter Missis Synthis, I wuked in de fiel's 'til}/)<:\

she started ter raise chillens en den I wuz kep iﬁ de house ter see
atter dem, Missis had a lot ob cradles en dey kep two 'omen in dat
rqom~takin' keer ob de babies en lettle chillens 'longin' ter derse
slaves, Soon as dé'dhillens, wuz seven y'ars ole, dey started deﬁ
ter 'nittin'., , -
| Marster Sam Pointer, husband of Missis Synthis, wus a good man
en he wuz good ter us en he fed en clothed us good, We woreuyarn‘hoods,
sha'ls, en paptletts which wuz 'nit things dat kum fum yo shoe tops
ter 'bove yo knees,

De marster wuz also a 'ligious man en he let us go ter-chuch,
He willed land fer ; culled chuch at Thompson Station., I 'longs
ter de foot washin! Baptist, called de Free Will Baptist. De marster
bought meh husband William Gray en I ma'ied 'im dere.

W'en de Civil wah wuz startin' dere wuz soldiers en tents eve!-

ywhar. I had ter 'nit socks en he'ps mek soldiers coats en durin' de

wah, de marster sent 100 ob us down in Georgia ter keep de Yankees
fum'gittin' ﬁs‘en we camped out durin' de whcle three ykars,

I member de Klu Klux. One nite a bunch ob us went out, dey got
atter us, We waded a big crik en hid in de bushes ter keep dem fumg
gittin' us, | » |
Hab gon' ter lots ob camp-meetin's, Dey'd hab lots ob good thinza
Jtar ‘eat en fed eberbody.{ Deyfd"hab big baptizin's down at de Cumber-

e and 8
: nd Ribeq\mennj things. : , ’ ;

® , our white folks &idn't gib us nuthin', We got 'way
£ o uld git,

Nebber knawed ob any planta?hnns




en wﬁz not ole er'nuff ter member de sta'rs fallin', Songs we use' ter |
sing wuz, "On Jordan's Bank I Stand en Cast a Wistful Eye en Lak Drops
ob Sweat, Lak Blood Run Down, I Shed mah Tears,"

I try.not ter think 'bout de ole times, Hit's bin so 1long ago
so I don' member any tales now,

I'se had a lot ob good times in mah day. Our white folks would
let us hab "bran dances™ en we'd hab a big time, I has nebber voted
en I think dat ez a man's wuk, Don't bt'leeve in signs, I hab allus
tho't whut ez gwine ter be will be, en de only way ter be ez de rite
WE&Y . -

Eber since slavery I'se cooked fer peeple. Ivcooked fer Mr, Lea
Dillon fifteen y'ars, Wuked at de Union Depot fer/f:ars. Five y'ars j{ c o,
fer Dr, Douglas at his Infirmary en I cooked fer éh raised Mrs Grady's
baby. Hab wuked fer diff'ent folks ovuh town ter mek mah livin', I
ain't bin able ter_wﬁk fer eightly'ars._ Dunno how much I weigh now,

I hab lost so much. (she weighs now at least 250 pounds), All de ex-

slaves T know hab wuked at diff'ent jobs lak I has,
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INTERVIEW
EX-SLAVES
JENNY GREER

706 Overton, Street.

Nashville, Tennessee

"Am 84 y'ars ole en wuz bawn in Florence, Alabama, 'bout
seben miles fum town. Wuz bawn on de Collier plantashun en
Marster éﬁ Missis wuz James en Jeanette Collier, Mah daddy en
memnty wﬁz named Nelson en Jane Collier, I wuz named atter one
‘ob méh Missis' daughters. Our‘family wuz neber sold er divided,"

"I1ge bin ma'ied once. Ma'ied Neelsy Greer, Thank de Lawd
I aint got no chilluns. Chilluns ez so bad now I can't stemd
dem ter save mah life."

 Mggeter go ter de bap'isin's en déy would start shoutin!
en~singin' wlen we lef! de chuch. Went ter deze baptisin's in
Alabama, Memphis, en !'yer 1n NaShville. Lawdy hab mercy, how
we useter sing. Only song I members ez 'De 0le Time !'ligion.!
‘I useter'go ter camp meetin's. Eve!'rbody had a jolly time, |
preachini; shoutin! en eatin! good things,"

"We didn't git a thing wfen we wuz freed, W'en dey saild
we Wuz free mah peéple had ter look out fer demseives;"

"Pon! member now 'bout K.K.K. er !'structshun days. Mah
m&gﬁj‘usefer tell us @ lot ob storles but I'se fergot dem, I'se
‘»nebér:§6£ed en dunnb ob any frens bein' in office,."

- "No m&m, no mam, don't b'leeve in diff'ent colurs ma'rmn. I'
j.membernone‘ole sign = 'bad luck uer'empty ashes atter dark. '
| s __redhbut wuk'n in white folks house since freedum.

1 L




416003

INTERVIEW

EMMA GRISHAM /

1118 Jefferson St.

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in Nashville. I'se up in 90 y'ars, but
I tell. dem I'se stlll young. I lived on Gallatin Pike
long 'fore de war, en uster se'd de soldiers ride by "
"Mah marsters name Wuz Wm. Penn Harding., Meh daddy
wuz sold at Sparta, Temnessee 'fore I wuz bai—vn en Marster
Harding bought '1m.4 Meh mammy erready 'longed ter de
Hardings." - |
' "I.don' member much 'bout slavery I wusz small, but I
know I wore & leetle ole slip wid two er three bottons in
f-runt. Mammy- WOuld wash me en I'd.go out frunt en play
. ——
wid de white chilluns. o
“W' en de fightin' got so heavy meh white peeple got
sum Irish peeple- ter live on de plantation, en dey went
wa“éuth, leavin! us Wid de Irish peeple,"
| "I 'wuz leetle en I guess I didn't think much 'bout
freedu.m, I'd allus hed plenty ter eat en wtar,"
©:"Dunno ob any sleves gittin! nuthin &t freedum,"
‘Mour white folks didntt whup mah peeple; but de ober-

. seers whup'd de slaves on uther plantations,"

De ?-x}ﬁﬁkee-é had camps on de Capitol hill., En dere wuz

Mie@&ampsinoas'kNaam 1le en you had ter hab a pass

Voo

W n@sp&nwuz on 15th en Chueh, en de



"I went ter schul at Fisk & short time, w'en hit wuz
neah 12th en Cedar, en a wtile down on Chuch St. Mah teacher
allus bragged on me fer bein! clean en neat. I didn't git
much schuling, mah daddy wuz lsk mos! ole folks, he though
eftn you knowd yo &, b, c's en could read a line, dat wuz tnuff.
En he hired me out. Dunno wt'at dey paid me, fer hit wuz paid
ter mah daddy.

"T wuz hired ter a Mrs. Ryne fer y'ars, whar de Loveman
store ez now. Dere wuz a theatre whar Montgomery Ward store
ez, & lot ob de theatre peeple roomed en bo'éed wid Mrs. Ryne,
en dey would gib me passes ter de sho! en I'd slip up in de
galliry en watch de sho'., I couldn't read a wud but I ' joytd
golint', 'Mah daddy wuz a driver fer Mr. Ryan,

"I nussed fer & Mrs. Mitchell en she had & boy in schul,
One summer she went !wgy. A Mrs. Srﬂith wid 10 boys wanted me -
ter stay wid her 1511 Mrs. Mitchell got back en I staid en laked
dem so well dat I wouzld'in- go back ter Mrs. Mi’tchell‘s.
B "I went ter Memphis en matied George Grishem in 1870. He
jinned dé army, a&s ban' leader, went tér San Antonlo, Texas en
i kum back ter Nrs. Smlth's en stayed 'til her memmy lost her
mind, Mah husband d1ed in Texas, fum heart truble, All his
things wuz sent back ter me, en eve'y month I got & $30.00
pension fer me en méh daughter., Wl'en she wuz 16 dey cut “hit
down en I only git $12.00 now,

1 edjtcated mah daughter at Fisk; en she's bin teachint
~schul since 1893. She buy dis place en we live tergedder.
o We lgab gee@ ‘heailth en both ez happ&'. I heb a 'oman kum eve'y

eadng on -;Y:écsh for us.



30

"De ole songs I member ez;

"Harp fum de Tomb dis Mournful Sound "
"Am I a Soldier ob de Cross.,"

"ole signs ez: Dream ob snakes, sign ob de'th. - Ef a
hen crows & sign ob detth. - Sneeze wid food in mouth means
de'th, - Ef a black cat crosses de road, walk backwards 't1l
you git pes! whar hit crossed. Mah parents useter tell lots
ob tales but I can't think ob dem."

"oh honey;'l dunno wtat dis young peeples ez kum'n ter. Dey
ez go difftent fum de way I WuZ»raised. I dontt think much ob
dis white en black martages. HIlt shbuldn't be 'lowed,

" 1long ter de Missionary Baptist "
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INTERVIEW 31
MEASY HUDSON
1209 Jefferson St.

Nashville, Tennessee

"Wuz bawn' in North Carolina en I'se 90 y'ars ole
in November. W'en war broke out we kum ter Tennessee en
hab bin 'yer eber since. Wuz 'yer w'en old Hood fi'rd
de cannons. He said he wuz kum'n fyer ter Christmas
dinnah, but he didn't do hit."

"Mah white folks wuz named Harshaw. Marster Aaron Har-
shaw d'ed en we wuz willed ter his chilluns en dat we wuz
not ter be whup'd er 'bused in anyway. We wuz sold, but
long t'fore de war mah daddy wuz freed en mah manny wuz not
freed, but kep' a slave."

"De marster's chilluns wuz small en eber New ¥'ar Day,
we wuz put on & block en hired out ter de high bidduh, en

" de money spent ter school de marster's chilluns."

"I wuz tole dat sum ob de white peeples wuz so mean ter
dere slaves dat de slaves would tek a pot en turn hit down
in a hollow ter keep dere whites fum yearin! dem singin!
en prayin!'. De Ku Klux wuz bad on de ex-slaves at fust."

"De white folks !fore de war had w'at dey called
"Mus ter" en I would go down wid dem. I would dance en de
fodks would gib me money er gib me candy en durint'! de war
de soldiers wuz de prettiest thingsf"

"Got nuthin' at freedum en wuz not lookin! fuh nuthin'.

Ef marster had lived he might hab gib us sump'in. He wuz a
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good man en good ter us. &Lber since mah freedum, I'sé wuk'd
as & laundress. Wuk'd fer one fam'ly ober 21 Y'aﬁs. 'Bout
two y'ars ago I lefted a tub, en hurt mehself. I'se not able
ter wuk now. I hab bin ma'ied twice en I'se voted three times." l
"I went ter schul at Fisk, a short time, w'en hit wuz on
12th Avenue, but I diden' git ter go long 'nuff ter git en f/f;i;;}
edj'cation." -
"Jis !'fore de Civil war I members de comet. Hit wuz ;
lak a big sta'r wid a long &ail. Eve'bodyféaid hit waz a f
sign ob Judgemenf.Day."
"Bad luck signs: Ef'm a picture falls, hits a sign ob
de'th.~ bad luck ter step ovuh a broom - ef & clock stop
runnint en later hit strike, dat means defth." -
"Sﬁm'ob §e young peeple terday ez'good but sum ob dem
aon't wan'tér be nuthin'. ﬁé lést war ruined mos' ob de
white en de black."
._ "I btleeves in de Baptist 'ligion en 'longs ter de
Baptist Church, 9th Avenue N. ‘en Cedar Street. De white
toman I wuk'!'d fuh wan'ed me ter jodn de Christian (colored)
chuch. Only sbng I now members ez "On Jordans Banks I Sﬁand."
"Don't think dis marrin' ob whites wid blacks should be
1lowed en think efe'y culor should stay ter hits-sef."
| "I don't member now 'bout any stories tole back in ole

| times. Our white folks wuz Christians en tried ter teach us
right en dey diden' tek up much time tellin' stories.”

———
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INTERVIEW
PATSY HYBE
504 9th Avenue N.

Naghville, Tennesses

"Dunno how ole I ez, I wuz bawn in slavery en b!longs
ter de Brown family. Msh Mlssis wuz Mlssis Jean R. Brown en
she wuz kin ter Abraham Lincoln en I useter ylar dem talkin!
“tbout tim livin' in & log cabin en w'en he dfed she had her
house draped in black. Marster Brown wuz also good ter his
slaves, De Mlssls promus Marster Brown on his det'th bed
nebber Ler let us be whupld en she kep her wud, Sum ob de
dberseers on urthur plantations would tie de slaves ter a
»stake én.gib dem a good Whup'in fer sump'in dey ought not ter
done " i_ |
“All.éulled peseple wore cotton goods en deryoungef boys
run 'rouwnd in der shurt tails., lieh Missis nit all de white
?ghilluné stcékin'-en she made me sum. I had ter hold de yarn :
"eh méh‘h§£§w4en"she.wuz nittin'. I members one time I wuz
' keepin! flies off de table usin! a bunch ob peacogk feathers
eh I went ter sleep standin! up en she tole me ter go back tor
- de kitchen." "I went en finish mah nap."
?One day ole Uncle Elick woke Mafster Brown fum his
attei-noon nap tellin' 'im daf de prettiest men dat I ever seed
.in;passin' by on de road. He went ter de winder en said, "Good

Gawd, hit's dem damn Yankees." Mah white folks had a pretty




yard en gyarden. Soldiers kum en camped dere. I'd Slip ter
de winder en lissen ter dem." "W'en dey wuz fightin' at Fort
Negley de cannons would jar our house. De #&oldier'!s ban!
play éﬁ Capitol Hill, en play "Rally 'roun' de Flag Boys,
Rally 'roun de Flag." _

"De slaves would tek dere ole iron cookin' pots en
- turn dem'upside down on de groun'! neéh dere cabinsrter keep
dere white folks fum hearin! w'at dey wuz sayin'. "Dsy claim-
ed dat hit showed dat Gawd wuz wid dem." .

"In slavery'tihe peeples bl'leeved in dreams. I meﬁbers
one nite I dreamed dat a big white thing wuz on de gatepost wid-
a haid. I tole mah mammy en she said, "Gawd wuz warning us."
,De.ﬁa'rige cer'mony in de days ob slavéfy wuz by de man eh'fbman
jumpln' ovuh 8 broom handle tergedder." |

Song don' member much 'boud de Ku Klux Klan, but I does -
member seein! dem parade one time in Nashville." (Shs evident-
~ 1y refers to the Klan's 1ast parade in 1869 in Nashville,
‘immediately preceeding the disbandment of the Klan at Fort
‘Negley.). e | |

"I members dat de northera soldier's ban! would plaj :
“Uhion Ferever, Rally 'roun de Flag, en Down Wid de Traitors

g

‘en up Wid de Sth

's en Stripes.
"De songs I members ez :
Ttse a Soldier ob de Gross.
 Follow de Lamb.
"I Would not Live Allus.

34
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"I member w'en de stafrs fell. Hit wuz so dark en eberbody
wuz skeered, en I member a comet dat looked lak a big red ball
en had sump'in lak a tail on hit, Eber one wuz skeered en wuz
'feard hit would hit de groun' en burn de worl! up. I member.
de fust street lites i;‘Nashville. W'en de lamp mans would kum
'round en ltite de lamps dey would yell out "all ez well" en I
also members de Southern money goin!' out en Yankee money kum'n
in, en also w'en dere wuzn't any coal 'yer en eve'ythin' wuz wood
en mos' ob dis town wuz in de woods." N 1
"De slaves wuz tole dey would git forty ak'rs ob groun' en a
.mule w'en dey wuz freed but dey nebber got hit, W'en we wuz free
‘%e wuz tuned out widout a thing., Mah grandmammy wﬁz an "Ole mammie"
en de Missis kep her, - Atter freedum a lot ob Yankee niggah géls |
kum dqwn 'yer en hire oﬁt. B
Wi'en I wuz a young girl hund'eds ob'peOple went ter de-ﬁharf'
at de foot ob Broadway on de fust Sunday in May ob eber'y year fer
~de annmal baptizin"oﬁ new members inter de Baptist (culored) éhurches
ob de city. @hpusaﬁds ob white people would crowd both sides ob de |
Cumberland Riber, Broadway en de Sperkman Street Bridge tér witnus
de doih?s; On leav1n' de chuchés'de pastor would lead de parade ter
de wharf, Dey would sing en chant all de way fum de chuch ter de
river.en sum ob de members would be ovuhkum wid 'ligious feelin' en
dey would hop up en down, singih' en shoutin' all de time,'or may
be dey would start ter runnin' down de street eﬁ.de brethern would
‘hab ter run‘demndown en bring dem‘ﬁack.
"We ﬁséfer hav' dem champ meetin's en dey wuz "honeys," en I i
enjoy‘demitoo,a‘We wore bandanna handkerchiefs on our haids en longg
' Tis ovuh oﬁ; shqﬁlders. AQ,Qéxe meetin's dey had all kinds ob f
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"Atter mah freedum I dun washin' en Ironin' fer white families,
Neber ma'ried but I neber worries no matter w'at happens en dat's
may be cause ob msh livin' so long."

'“Things ter day ez mighty bad, Not lak de ole days. Worl' ez
gwin ter end soon," *

"Atter I got ter feeble ter do washin' er ironin' fer mah
livin', I went ter de Relief Off'ice ter git dem ter he'ps me,
but dey wouldn't do a thing. I had no place ter go er no money
ter do wid. Dis culid 'oman tuk me in en does Qll she can fer me
but now she ez disable ter wuk en I dunno w'at ter do, Ef'n I
could git a small grocer order each week til I git de ole Age

. Pension hit would he'p lots,"
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INTERVIEW 37.
ELLIS KEN KANNON
328 5th Avenue N,
St. Mary's Church

Nashville, Tennessee

"I dunno jes how ole I ez. I wuz bawn in Tennessee as
& slave, Mah mémmy kum frum Virginia, Our marster wuz Ken
Kannon," . S A
"Our Mistress wouldn't let us slaves be whup'd but I
member mgh.daddy tellin' 'bout de Overseer whuppin' 'im en
he run 'way en hid in 2 log. He tho't de :blood hournds, he
heered ‘tbout a half mile 'way, on his trail could heer 'im
‘breathe but dq.hounds nebber fin' 'im, Atter dé hounds past
_o_x{i;?-fmah‘déddy‘ left de log hidin' place en W'en he got ter a
blacksmith shop, he se'ed a white man wid a nlgger who had
hancuffs'on en wWlen de‘whité man tuk off de hamdcuffs, de
" nigger axed mah daddy W_ha.nr.hle_wuz_ gWine en he tole 'im back
vter_mah;Mistress en de higger sezs I ez too. -M&h daddy
slipped fway fum 'im en wenﬁihome.“
‘"Wien I wuz & young boy, I didn't wear nothin' but &
shirt lek &l urthur boys en hit wuz a long thing lek & slip

dat kum ter our knees. Our Mistress had a big fier place en
Ap—— .

wlen ﬁéfﬁbﬁld'kum'in7cole she Would say ain't you all cole.
}1ff§6ﬁ”éliiwas‘éiﬁ§ys used in the plural and not singular ag
| %’sine‘ﬁfiiﬁfs Ei%é"it);7vW1ilé”wé‘wuzgwafminl'ghe often played

¥ e

n'fer sterheer.’? |

ea;ffbéﬁvlgtvmewétay” B

b de Marster, wuz'fm -




38
bad health at dat time, en 'fore we sta'ted ter de graveyard, '
I put a feather bed in de carfage en got a pitcher ob water
ready en 'fore we git dere she got awful sick,"

"Durint slavery de slaves hadéer keep Qulet en dey would
turn & kittle upside down ter keep de white folks 'yearin dere
prayers en chants., W'en & slave wanted ter go ter 'nother
plantation he had ter hab a pass, Ef! dey disobejed dey got a

whuppin, en ef dey had a pass widout de Marsters signature dey

got & whuppin, Ef'n dey had ter hab passes now dere wouldin!

be no meaness."

"I member de Klu Klux Klan kumin ter mah daddy's home axin -~
fer water en dey would keep us tctin' water ter dem fer fifteen
ter twenty minutes. Dey didn't whup er hurt any ob us. I also
member 1yearin mah.mammy en daddy tellin'Aus 'bout de sta'rs. S

e—-—'—"'—\
" fallin', I member de comet, Hit wuz & big ball en had a long

ta1l," - - : I
'; "I hab tyerd dem tell 'bout Mr. Robertson. Ho Wuz mean
_ter his slaeves en dey sezs dey could see a ball ob fier rollin!
-on de fence en w'len dej would git ter de spring, a big white
thing lak & dog would crawl under de rock. De slaves wuz

naturtally superstitious en b!'leeved in dreams, ole sayings en

signs., I hab mahse'f se'ed things dat I ain't onderstan', Hab /)<;

almost seen de things dat (apostle) John seed," ;7<;

"Bunno nuthin tbout any ob de ex-glaves voting er de Nat
Turner 'Bellion,"
"Atter freedum mos' ob de slaves wuk'd fer dere livint! jes

as I ez, De men in de fiel's, de 'omen in de house, I wuk'd at

"8 hotel in MeMinnville en one day, I wuz keepin'! de flies off de .
- tab_i wid @ brush madé frum fine strips ob apah en de stri //<::“
_”;ﬁfﬂ\_ - - P p ne ) ﬁ
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broke en hit fell on de table, One man jumped up grébbed a
cheer sayin! aht!1l knock you down wld dis éheer.“-

"De slave 'pected ter git 40 akers ob land en a mule but
nobody eber got hit as fur &s I know. We didn't git muthin.
our whité'peeple wuzzent able ter glb us anyting. Evetythin!
dey had wuz tuk durin' de wah, Dey wuz good ter us en stuck
wid us en mah peeple stayed wid meh Mistressa"

"Dis young gineratshun ob niggers, I 'clare dey ez jes
tpout gont. ﬁey won't wuk, all's stealin'! en mabe wuk long
tnuff ter git a few clothes ter strut 'round in. I may be
wrong but dat ez mah hones! piﬁion.”

"De songs - I member ez

De 0le Ship ob Zion,
Do You Think You!ll be Able ter tek me Home.

"I has bin tyer fifteen ylars en hab wuked onder two Priests
en now wukin under de third. Dey hab 821l bin nice ter me., Hab
i neber had any trubble wid white peeple en you'd be sprized how
) good dey ez ter me. Dey don't treat me lak a nigger."

"Eber since I got meh freedum en 'fore I got dis chuch job,
I @un 811 kinds ob odd jobs, walted on tables, pressint clothes
ép‘anytng'else.dat kum !'long, but sum jobs wuz small pay‘but hit
‘kep me 1live,t |

ff;“an't’member any slave uprisin's. Our peeple wuz good ter

ugMt
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INTERVIEW
SCOTT MARTIN
438 Fifth Ave., No.

"I1se 90 y'ars ole and wuz bawn in slavery in Sumner
County, Tennessee and I b'long to Marster Dr, Madison Martin_
an'! mah Misses Mary. And I wuk'd wid de sfock an! wuz de
houseman."

"I'héb’heber been in any truble, neber !rested en
neber bin in jail. I knows how ter behave, “but de young
peeples ob terday ain! dun rite en dey don! 'mounts ter much.
Dar am a few dat am all rite. In de ole days dey war! bettuh

dan dey ez terday. De white and black ougher not matrie."

"I has voted two times, but I disremembers who I ‘
voted fer. Neber hadney frens in office en I nebr met any
.6: de Klu Klux men . I didn? go out much en I neber wuz

- kotched w'en I'aid glt out. T heered lots 'bout nigger
uprisin"éut dey wuz away off." | ‘
I b'long ter de Missiohéry Baptist chuch an! I useter
preach in mah chuch 'ouse en udders w'en called. Once a
‘y'ar I wud be at de Cumberland Riber wha'f en' baptiz!
culled peeples all da'. We useter hab cémp meetin! in de
ole days en hab good things ter eat en I would preach all
day. I ﬁent ter schul two sessions en den I went to wuk."
‘T member de fust street kar line that run on East
© side of Cumberland Riber ter East end ob de ole wood bridge
 dat ‘de tarly settlers build. Ds'kgfs woer! pulled by hosses

40
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Interview, Scott Martin - continued.

en! mules. De whites en blacks mixed tergedder en den de

law made de whites rid' in frunt en the blacks in dé rearuh.
I think dat wuz rite, but sum 6b mah race wuz mad tbout hit.
I wuz on a kar one day and ﬁules run'd 'way en de ole fed
‘mule got loose frum de kar en run'd ober a mile 'fore dey
Ketched him en dey brot 'im ba'k en de kar'! pas! on. I
members de ole L & N Railroad on de East side. W'en my folks
wud ride de train dey had !'ter hdld me tite or I wuld git
'way frum dem en run en hide 'hind sum logs.” I wuz scar'et
ter ride on de kars," |

"Atter freedum de slaves had'n no truble ter go whar
dey wani.‘ Menny lef'! but menny stay wid der ole marsters..
I-sﬁay'ﬁid my marster tell he d'ed. I den kum an' 1lib wid

| vmah‘ daddy on Lebanon Road. Atter dat I libed on Gallabin
Road an! deh i kum ter Nashville, an' wuk wié'pic' anQ-shovel'
on Streéts,'iéwers_én‘ udder jobs. I heered dem égz dat de B
slaves wud ‘git lan', hoss, money er sumpin'but I neber heepd
ob nobody gittin nuthin'. Dere wuzvnot slave iraisings eroun!

"De fallin' st'ars wuz 'fore mah time, but I'se heer'd
mah daddy tole 'bout hit. I se'd de comet wid hit shinnin!
tail’én' I fust b'leevd sumbody put hit up dere."

‘MGood luck sign wuz w'en a stray cat kum ter yo! house
an! stay-deref Bad luck sign;wuz a black kat crossin! yoi
‘pafh in frunt ob yer. Ter ke'p frum havinF:de bad luck yof

- back upvpaé' whar hit crcssedﬂyer path en den spit an' yer
_hab no bad lueck."




Interview, Scott Marktin - continued.

"Dem air ships luk nice but dey ez spoke 'boud in de
Holy Bible, dat sum day dere wud be flyin! things in de
air'h an!' I think dat dese things.am it. De otomobeels kiver
nuder passag' in de Bible which seze de peeple 'll rid! on
de streets widout hosses en miles."

"wah fav'rite songs am"I Gwine to Jine de Gideon
Band," and PKeep Yo! Lits Bunnint'."

"Ter ole now ter wuk an! mah hald don' se'm ter be

tergedder an! I'se gits he'ps frum de Welfare."
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INTERVIEW
ANN MATTHEWS
719 9th Ave. South

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in Murfreesboro on Stones River. I dunno
how ole I ez en hit meks me 'shamed ter tell peeple dat, but
meh mémmy would hit me in de mouth wien I'd ax how ole I
wauz. She s&y I wuz jes' tryin' ter be gfowq."

"Mah mammy! s néme wuz Frankie en mah daﬁdy wuz Henry Ken
Kannon., Don! member much 'bout mah mammy 'ceptzshe wuz a8 sho't
fat Indian 'oman wid a turrible tempah., She dted, durin' de war,
wid black measles."

"ﬁah daddy wuz part Indian en couldntt talk plain., Wt'en
he go ter de store he'd hab ter put his han' on w'at he want
ter buy. He dted eight months ' fore de Centennial,"

"our marster en missis wuz Landon en Sweenle Ken Kennon.
Dey wuz good ter us, en we had'n good things ter eat,"

"I member de Yankes en Southern soldiers. One day me
en mah young missis, en sum chilluns went up ter de road en we
se'ed sum Yankee soldiers kumin', I clum'ed on de fence, de

— SR
urthurs run tway en hid. One ob de soldlers sezs ter me,
tIettle girl who wuz dat wid you,! en I sezs, 'Hit wuz Miss Puss
en sum chilluns.! He laughed en sezs, 'You ez brave ain' you?t"

"our missis let us go ter chuch, I !'long ter de chuch
ob Ch£ist.n

"I dunno ob but one slave dat got lan! er nothin! w'en
, fréedum wuz tclared, We didn't git nuthin at freedum. Mah

daddy went back in de woods en built us & saplin house en
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dobbed hit wid mud. Atter freedum mah daddy went 'way, en we
éhilluﬁs staid in dat hoﬁSe in de woods by oursel's, Dere wuz
two weeks we didn't see a'bit5§b bretd, I went up wtat ez called
de hine mile cut neah Tullahoma, en axed a toman ef she would

let us hab sum bre!'d, She gib me sum meat en bre'd, en tole me /><:

P g e

ter kum back. I went back home en we et sump'in, en I went back
ter de 'oman's house, she gib me & sack ob flour en & blg plece
ob midlin' meat. We wuz skeered, bein' dere 'lone so I would
set up wile mah brlers slep'; den I'd sleep in de daytime., One
nite ggggggy gnocked at de gglgr_en hit wuz mah daddy en he had e
two sacks ob food, en de urthur chilluns got up en we et a big
‘meal," |
"I useter 'yor de folks talk 'bout de sta'vs rallin!, bub
dat happent 'fore I Wuz bawn,."
"I didn't go ter schul, mah daddy wouldin' let me. Said

he nééded'me in de fiel wbrs den<Irheédéd schul, I wuz allus'

'saésy en'stubbunh- I run 3way fum mah daddy en kum ter Nashville; /}5’
I stayed at-aﬂsahu150ﬁ"Fnanklin Plke, run by Mrs, McGathey, I
wuz de only ou;'ed persoﬁ dere, Dey wuz good ter me en evely
bhrismus I would git a big box ob clothes eﬁ thingse"

"In Manchester de Klu Klux Klan wore big high hats, red
'héﬁqurchiéfs on dere faces en red covers on dere hosses. Dey
tuk two nilggers out ob jail en hung dem ter & chestnut tree,"

 "One nite wien I wuz gwine wid meh daddy”fum de fiel! home,
, Wé met sgm ob dé K.K.K,'ensdey said, tAin't you out late Henry?
En wi;ov'ez dat gal wid you?! Mah deddy said, 'We ez gwiné home
fﬁm ﬁﬁk,en d;s ez m8h daughter.! Dey saild, 'Whar heas she bin,

in't nebber se'ed her.!  He told dem, !'I'd bin in Nashville,!
1d dey'd be back dat nite but we didn't see dem."
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"Wien I wuz in Manchester I promus de Lawd I wouldint
dance. But one nite I wuz on de ball floor, dancin! fum one
end ob de room ter de urthur en sump'in sezs go ter de do'eﬁ
I didn't go\right den en 'gin hit sezs you ez not keepin' yo
promus. I Went ter de do'er en you:could pick a pln off de
grount! hit wuz so light. In de sky wuz de prettlest thing you
ebber se'ed, so many culors, blue, white, green, red en yellow,"

“Sinée ﬁ:epdum I'se wuked wid diff'ent peepls, cookin' en
keepint' house. I'se de mammy ob three chillgns. Two ob dem ez
tway fum 'yer, en I live !'yer wid men daughtér."

"0old songs, I member ez;

. Dark wuz de Nite.
I'll Live wid Gawd Forever, Bye en Bye,
Fum dis Earth I go, Oh Lawd Wrat Will tkum ob Me,"

"So yer wan't me ter tell you de truf? I think de young
peéple ez'nothih*; Dey think'dey ez smaht, Most ob de ex-slaves
It'se knowed has cboked_eh nuésed, done iaundfy wukg wuked in
flel's en difftent things.“; |

_ éi'se neber voﬁed en hab néber pald any 'tentidn ter de
niggers gittin! ter vote. Don't hab any frens in political
~ office. Can't member any tales er signs."

"I don't b!'leeve in dese mixed white and black families en
‘hit ‘shouldn't be !'lowed,"

"Durin' slavery de white folks didn't want de niggahs ter
sing en pray, but dey would turn a pot down en meet at de pot
in de nite_én sing en pray en dé Whitexfolks wouldn't tyer dem,"
| "Ef & slave dléd dé white folks wouldn't let no body set
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"Wien I useter go ter camp meetin! dey had big dinnahs en
spread hit on de groun'. Dey prea&ched, sung, shouted en

evelybody hed a good time,"

"pum de camp meetin's dey would go ter de wharf en baptize,
Dey would tle handkerchiefs 'roun dere haids, W'en dey wuz

dipped under de water sum ob dém would kum up shoutin®,"

A TALE
One time de preacher wuz in de river fixin' ter baptize a
man, Eve'ybody wuz singin' ole time !'ligion. A 'oman sung,
"I don! lak dat thing 'hind you." Bout dat time de pahson en
de uddéf_man se'd an alligator., De parson sezs, “No-By-Godr

I Pon't Elther." He turned de man loose en dey both run 'way,
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INTERVIEW
REV, JOHN MOORE
809 7th Avenuse So.

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in Georgia (exact time not known) en mah
mamny wWuz half Indian en m&h daddy a ’glave. Both ob dem
owned by William Moore. Sum time atter dat Marster Moore
sojd meh daddy en den de Moore Sistuhs lobkeql atter me en
wuz &8llus good ter me. "ILawdy, dey wuz good white folks."
"Durint' slavery times de slaves would hab ter git fum
dere marster a pag! !fére dey could visit dere own peeple on
. ‘de uther _plantations_. Eftn you had no pass you would git in
" trouble ef caught wid out one which allus ment & good Whuppin!
| v;v’eh-dey.re'fui'néd.i At da't»‘tt-ime' menny -slaire-s would run i!w'éy en
| .hidéf-in cav.es en menny ob ,dezﬁ would go by de f’ondergroun'
‘rallroad" ter Canamda whar slavéry wuz not recognized." (The. :
underground rai lr*aa‘_d' consiéted of hiding places throughout the
3‘bate+s7:té Canada and the slaves would meke the trip under cover
from station to station.)* |
| "De slaves would slip out atwgite ter private meetin's en
Atﬁrﬂa pot bottom up on de groun' en leave & little hole under
hit so:de sound ob dere talkint would go onder de pot en no one
. Wwould tyear whut dey wuz talkin! 'bout., |
) o “})e"-'ax-*‘slaves ob de better ciéss did vote en de white
".‘-"‘.-:peeple stuck wm de good culted folks, I don'! member now 'bout
; n a‘*Bellien. .




48

"Atter freedum de slaves wuz !'lowed ter stay on de
plantation en 'lowed ter farm en glb half dey made.l Atter
. slavery I useter wuk fer fifty cents en git a peck ob meal,
three pounds ob bacon en & quart ob syrup which would lags!?
a week,"

"De Ku Klux Klan's plan wuz ter whup}all white er
culféd peeple dat didn't stay at home en support dere
families but would run 'roun en live a bad life., W'len de
Klan would be passin' through de slaves would call dem
ghostus."

"one nite meh brter en me wuz sleepin' in de dining
room, Sumpln woke us en we seed sumpin' dat kum_through
de yard en got hold ob sum blocks., Dat thing didn't hab
~no haid en didn't hab no tale en looked lek hit wuz backint
up on a1l four legs. Nex mawnin' we could fin' no tracks
ob whuteber hit wuz en de gate wuz aléo fasened "

""Dis young peepies tcordin' ter de Bible ez on de broad =
road ter rulin. Dey think dey ez as good asbde‘White peeple
but dey ez classed as niggahs in mah eyes,"

"Caint member any ob de ole songs now,"
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Andrew Moss
# 88 Auburn Streets
EKnoxville,Tennessee

"One ting dat's zll wrong wid did world todey," according to Andrew
Moss,aged iﬁgro, as he sits through the winter days before an onen grate fire
in his cabin,with his long ,lean fingers clasped over his crossed knees, "is
dat dey ain no 'prayer dgrou.nds'-‘ D&m in Georgia what I was born, -dat was 'way
back in I852,- us colored folks had preyer grouads. Ly Hamny's wes & ole
twisted thick-rooted ruscadine ush. She'd go in dar and I;ra.y fbor deliversnce
of de -slaves. Some colored folks cleaned out knee-s-pot;.s invde car;e bféaics.Cane
you know, grows high and thick, end colored folks could hide de'seves in dar,
an nodpdy could see an pester em."

'"You see it was Jes like di;. Durint de war, an befo de war too, whit;a
_folks méke a hegp o fun of de colored folks for alltime prayin. Sometime,say,
you'm"as é, slawé en y§u git down to prey in de.field or Wy de side of de road.
White Marster come '10% and see a slave on his knwe.He say,"What you praln'
'bout‘?" An you say,'Oh.Marste'r I'se jes prayin' to Jesus cause I wants to go
td Heaven wﬁen I. dies.' An Marster say,! Youse my negro.l git ye to Heaven.Git
up off'n,hydu.’r knéés.' De white folke what owned slaves thougnt that when dey
go to Heaven de collored folk's would be dar to walt on em. An ef'n‘ it was
A Yamc come 'long, he say t00,"What you orain' 'bout?' You gives de same
'sponsé. An he say " We'se gvune save you.We goin' to set you free.You wants
-to be free dont you?' 'Yessir Boss!' 'well den,Yank say, come gO 'long wid .

LR

me.' Jh.n no uee kee;p ss.yin' ] please sir Boss I'11 have to arsk my Master.

| Yankls&y.'what ou mean ,Marster? You al-‘t got no Marster Wels setun' ‘you

49
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" Sometimes d:y takes ditie a rope 'round you, and they starts ridin'
off but dey dont go toc fas! s& you walks behind. Sometimes {1ong comes
another Yank on = horse =zn he arsk, 'Boy ain you tired”! 'Yeséir Bosa! fell
den you git up here behind me and ride some.!' Den he wrop de rove all 'round
de saddle horn.Wrops andirops, but leaves some slack.But he keeps you tied,so's
you wont jump down and run away. An meny's de time a prayin' negro got took off

like dat, and want never seen no more.!

M'ourse ef'ﬁtybu.goes wid em,you ! member your trainin"and 'fore you
leaves de fieid, you stacks your hoe nice, like you was quittin' de days work.
Dey learned the little'uns to do dat,soon's dey hegins to work in de fields.
Dey had little hoes, handles 'bout de size of my arm,for de little fellers.
I've walkzed many & mile, when I was a little feller,up ané dovn de rows,
followin! - de g:own folks, an chopping wid de hoe ‘round de coruers whar de
éarth wa§ soft so'dg‘}ittle‘uns could hoe easy. Whoopee! Let dat dinner horn
‘blow, and eb&_body stacks dey hoes, nince neat stacks sﬁandin'up, and starts
to run’ some eatsiin'dey own Cabins, but de@ wﬁat'eats at de big ncdse; sets

down at a long\table, and gets goéd grub tood Evy ﬁight. our Marster give
us evy one a:glagg o,whiskéy;nat's 10 keep off decease. Mornins' we had to
al}_drigkéﬁa;vvayer:for de same purpose.Dat want so tasty."

,”fua;Marsterfs name was George Hopper.Dat man paid tazes on more'n

':'acres of land in two counties. I lived in €hem two counties.Was

%horn in wilkes and raised in Lincoln ‘Gunty.Georgia. We called it de middle-

tsuath, My Marster‘he never dia marry, Lots of folks didnt dey jes took up wid

R

l
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He done broke den. One day my uncle, he was tie colored overseer, he went to ,/7
Danbury, six miles from whar we lived a2t, and he paid $5 for a pound of /
coffee. Dat was befo de Nortii whusped de South, and dey had'n killed-down de

South."

money value for de
"Malk about hard times! Wehsee'd em in dem days, duria' de war and
most specislly after de burre/nder._,Fo'lks dese days dont know what trouble looks
like. We was gled tq eet asgglcakes and driuk parched corn and rye 'steed o
“Yoffee.I've seed my grandmotner go to de smoxe house, and scrape up de dirt
whar de meat had drszpped, and take 1t to de house fer seaégnin. You see, both
armies fed off'n de white folks, and dey cleaned out dey barns and cellers and
smoke houses when dey come. One time,when de Yanks vwas on de way to Augusta,l
was picking up chips to meke tLe supper fire,when I see'o em comin'. I hit it
out from dar anc¢ hide behind two little hills down by de oig spring. After
‘swhile my orother find me and he tell‘me to coue on back’to thie nouse and see
dem white_menﬁldancé, De Yanks kep' comin' and dey. eat all :ight.By daylight»
they was thiough»marchin past."” |
| " An den come de Sebils. When dey come we had five-thoussnd bushel of
corn, one-huﬁdred head o hogs, three-hundred and fifty gslons of syrup 'en
sech. Whbn dey left, they took an set fire to evytying, to keep it away
from the Yanks, aimin té starve em out o dat country. Dat's what de?done.
Sqme ofliiiﬁ Rebs wes mean as the Yénks. And dat wes bein' mean. Some cdled
de Yanks, 'de Hornets','cause tkmx dey fight so. Teke a Yank an he'd fight
_acrost a buzz saw and it circlin' fifty wmile a minute.®
" Dat_time when the Yanks was goin'! to Augusta, an I weut to Hack my
‘%ﬁarsperFsvboot,éhe'd give us a two-cent peice, big as a quarter- for boﬁt
i blaékiﬁ,lﬂsay;!ﬁa;Ster who is dem soldiers?' 4n he say to me, 'Yey's de Yankees,

9§§th9,t?¥ to ?@ke‘iPﬂﬁﬁﬁy from me.' *n ;‘say,"Looks like to me Marster, ef'n

‘&ey;wa;ts to take us dey'd arsk ybu fer ﬁ%.' Marster laughed and say, !'Boy!Dem
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"
Did you know that a white woman shot de first camnon dat was ever fired in de //

state o Georgia? She wes & Yankee(folonel's wife,dey say, named Miss “mna, I

dunno the rest o her name. She wants to be de first to fire a cannon she say,
befo

to set the negroes free. Dat was #f¢f¢' de war, begin. De roar of dst cannon

vas in folkes ears for more'n five days and nights. #

Uncle Andrew geve g litile grunt as he lifted himself out of his chair.

His little frame seemed lost in the broaé}houldered lumber jacket that he wore.
He hzd laid aside the paper sack from which he had been eating,when the visitor
came, snd removed an old stocking cap from his head. when.};he visitor sugrested
that he keep it on, as he might cstch cold he reclied,"I dént humor myself none."
The sunlight fell upon his hezd and shoulders as he stood, to steady himself on
his feet.PTraces of his ancestry of Indien blood,-one of his grandfatiers was

a Cherokee indian,— were evident in his features. His skin is jet~black,but his
forehead high and his nose straight, with nostrils only slightly full. There was
dignity in his bearing and beesuty in his face,with its hslo of cotton-white

hair end beard,cut short and.ﬁéatly partgd'in the middle of his chin.

Walking about the room,he called the visitors attention to family por-
traits on the walls.Some were colored crajons, and a few;ére enlarged snan—
shots. Proudly he vointed to the photograph of a huge-sized Negro man,apperently
" in his thirties, and ssid,"He was our first cominé'.keckon he took after kLis

great granddaddy, who was eight feet tall and weighed twe-hundred gnd fifty
pounds. That man's Armé ﬁas so long, when dey hung down by his side, his fingers
was below his knees. fhis grandfather was free-born.My father,Dave Moss, he was
sol& three times.iﬁb hed twenty~five children. But he had two wives. As I
aforesaid, folks didnt always marry in dem days,jes took u, wid one another.

My mother was his title-wife. By her, he jes had me and my two full-brothers
“an one sister. My mother died two years after tﬂe wer. My father give my

| sistém@t@‘myvgnan&mgther.Jes give ! er to ler.#
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" How come I live in Knoxville, I was a young men, when I sterted off
from Georgia, éimih to go over de mountains to Kentucky whar I beard dey pay
good wages. I stopped in Campbell country,Tennessee wid another feller, and I
see'd a pretty gel workin' in de field. #n I say's,I'm goin' to marry do gal.
Sho 'nough me an her vas married in less dan six montins. Her Marster builsﬁ}ﬁ Ry
& log house end we lived dar 'till we come to Knoxv.ille,Tennessee. Now, all o
my boys is dead.Bvy one o em worked for ﬁr.feters ( Peters and Bradley Flour
Milis, of Knoxvill_e)’-_ and dey al: died worin' fer him. 0 Mister ]'}'.illie, he
szy he gwine let me live here, in de company house, the rest o my days.!

The four room freme house stands near a creek ai; the dead end of ak
elley on which both whites and negioes live.The huge double bed ,neztly made,
stands between two windows from wnich there is an uho"nstz-*acted view of the
highwey traversing north and south th:ough nortnern Knoxville, severzl blocks
away from Andrew's home. "I jes lay down on det bed nights ana watch them
autimo biles flyin by. Dey go Blip! Blipland Blip! 4n 1 say to my self,'Wsich
them foolsl ' Folkes ailn got de sense dey's born wid.Ain smart like dey used
to be.An times zin’good liike dey was. Ef'n it hadnt been for some of dezﬁ ci‘azy )
fools, actin up and smarty, ‘me an my wife'd be gittin msybe & hun'ered =n'
more dollars 2 month, 'stead-o tne fifteen we gits 'tween us for ole' sge help.
They 'd cught tb let Rosevelt =lone.An its his own folks as is fitin! 'im.He is
a b'ig.man even ef he is a Democrat. I'm a RepubliCan ‘though. Voted my first
time for Blaine.t | |

“Yes I votes sometimes now, when dey come gits me. An befo I got sick,
I would ride tne street car to town.4n I goes down to de Court House, znd when
I see dem cannons in deyard I cein keep from cryin'. My wife arsk me what make
me éo look at dem cannon ef'n dey mekes me cry.An I tells her I ¢q£# crytbout
de good and de bad times dem can.on bringed us.But no canmns or nothin'! else, -

séems like going to bring back de good old times.But I dont worry 'bout all dese

_tkipgs mcb.._icccrdin' to dé Good Book's promise, weepin' may endure for a night,
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den come Jjoy in de mornin., An I knows dat de day's soon come when I goes

to meet my folks z2rd my Lord &n Msrster in his Heaven, whar dey zin no more

weepin .!

AR

.f‘)
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Aunt Mollie Moss
# 88= Auburn Street,
Knoxville, Tennessee

There is ho street sign or a number off any of the ramshackled frame
cotteges tnat seemingly lean with the breezes, first one direction, then an-
other, along the alley thet wind's through the citvy's norvhernmost boundary
and stops its meanderings at the doorstep of "Uncle Andrew Moss" and his wife,
"Aunt Mollie.!

The City Directory of Knoxville,Tennessee officislly lists the Moss
reéidence as # 88 Auburn Street. It rests wpon its foundations more substan-
tiaelly, andlis in better keot condition then its neighbors. In lieu of a
®reg8lar? house number, the aged negro couple have placed & rusty automobile
lisence tag of ancient vintage conspicuously over their door. It is trneir
Jjesture of contempt for their nearest vwhite neighbors who " dont seem to care
whedder folkses know whar dey 1lib en maybe don wants ea to.M

As for Aunt }Mollie, she holds herself superior to all of her neigh-
bors. She "Ain got no time for po white trash nowzy." She shoo'ed two little
tow-headed white girls from her doorstep with her broom as she stood in her
door and watched a visitor aporosch."G'wan way frum here now,can be bodder
wid you chillun messin ups my front yerd.Take yo tings an go on back to yo
own placelt

BDats way dey do," she muwanled as she lead the visitor inside the
cottage,through the dining-réoﬁ end kitéhen into the living-room snd bedroom.
nDon know what I gvine do when come summer time.Keeps me all time lookin out
for dem chilluns Dey's dat troublesome. Brings trash in on my flo what I jes
sédured; an musses 'fonn, maybe tryin to stesl sumpin an me watchin em _tpo.

£

4 Béyfi&sﬁt1%éééhéd_ﬁénners an 'havior in odder folkses houses like what'I war."
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Aunt Mollie Moss,
# 88 Auburn St,Xnoxville,Tenn

When Aunt Mollie learned thet it was to hear her story of how she was
trained in manners snd behaviorism, that the visitor had come, snd to hear
sometiiing of her recollections of slave days, her belligerent mood vanicshed.

o] ) . .Q 2 2 - 06 i3
The satisfied msnner io which she drew up chairs before the fire, tgkg a pinch

of snuff zna settled"ner skirts, indicated that was going to be guite a session.
She lezned her elbows on her knees, held her head between the palmz of her
hands and fumbled in her cloudy memory to gather a few facts to relate.
| HEnnle Andrew,the more intelligent of the two, and guick to seize uson
his ommortunicy,began his reminiscenceé immediztely, saying "Honey, wait now,¥
when hig wife thought herself well organized to talk, snd frecuently broxe into
his narrative.'Wait untell I gits througi:.Den you can talk." Aunt Mollie would
frown end grunt,mumble to herself as she rocked back and fortn in her chesir.
She pulled the twovlong brezids of brown silky hq_ir; streaked wi c‘n' winite, and
tied at the ends with cotton strings. She spat vigorously into “he fire,kent
x;nutteri g and shufflig her fest, hich wer encased in men's shoes.
| At lsst it came “unt Mollie's furn to talk war-times.Uacle Andrew,well
pleased with his recital, retired to his-corner by the heartin and listened
Pemmmrdly" - after first warning the visitor in & gentle undertone, that'My
wife she ain got much mew'ry 2. she don hezr good." Aunt llollie's rambling
reminiscences backed vy his statement. She begen.
" Reckon I mus be 'bout eighty-two,three year old. I dunno exactl.
Ef I knowed whar to find em, deys some my white folkes lib in dis tovn.Seam like
‘I can fmember dey names. I b'longed to Marster Billy Ceain, and was raised on
his "far:ﬁ in Campbell county,Tennessee. Oh,'bout six,seven mile from Jacksboro.

W-iﬁh I could go back dar some time. Ain been dar sence me an Moss married an

live eight,ten or some more years i a log cabin he built for us. We was

ried March 7, de day atter Cleveland was ' lected presi-dent. In 1885 did
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you say 7 Well, reckon you're right. I ain hsd no s&hoolin an I can 'member
lots o tings I used to know.".

" "Billy Coin worked me in de fields. An his wife Mies Nancy say she
gwine’stop it,'czuse I was so pretty she frzid somebody come st%} me." Aunt
Mollie turied her face in her apron and had 2 good laugh. "8ey 8aid I was
de prettieg girl anyvhars sbout.Had teeth jes like pearls.WhoopstLook at em
now. Ain got 'nuff left to chaw wid. You'notices 56% tiéht-complected I ié?

My own father was a full-blooded Gherokee:gndian. De Ysnks captured him an
killed him.® ) R
" I was hoein in dé field dat time Moss com 'long 2nd see me znd say
he gwine marry me. An,jes like he teli vou, we was married in less dan six months.
¥e been livin togecder evy eince and we gits slong good.¥e have had blessirns!
end got a lot fo be thanﬁful for. Could have more to ezt sometimes,but we gits
élong gomeways. I am a gpod cook. Miss Nency she_teac@ed me all kinds o cookin,
puttin up berries;makin pickles and bakin bread and cake en evy'ting. Her ole
men Cain glve us good grub dem days.Monday morninsd we go to de C. ins to git
rationc for de week. Dey glb us three pounus wheat, 2 peck o meel, a galon o
molasses, twp pound o lard, two pound o brown sugar, rice an evy'ting. I use to
have plates an china white folks ¢ib me. Wnite woman cone one dsy,szy she wan
bag 'eﬁ. Took,plum‘nighﬁ 81l I hed.Pid'n pay we mach o nothin!' either.®
#Yes,Lord. I does 'member 'bout de war. I've see'd de blue an Itte see'd /

/

~de grey. In I862 I see'd de soldiers formin' in line.I was a grest big girl. , /
Dem sworde glisen' like étafs. Can'member whar dey was goin dat time. But I f
-ain forgit de times soldiers come foragin. Dey got &1 dey wented, too,Hep'

dey sef's an dont pay for it, never. Soldier see a éhigken g0 under de house,

;1 ke plop down andsshogt y and den cali me to crawl under de house and fetch it

‘_tynpllie buried her bead in har apren again end laughed like a ¢hild. |

of ée eld gan@ﬂrw&at blowed at ne, whllst I was tryzn' ,
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# Billy Cain, he was brudder-in-law to 0ld Townslee, who lived on a

plantetion in Alalema. How come my mother was give to Czin en cowe: to
Tennessee, wes one mornin' 0ld Townslee rode his horse out under z tree to
blow up de slaves.Blow de horn you kuow,to call 'em to work. Somebody shot 'im.
i{i..ght; off his horse. It was so dark, 'fore dayli ht, anl couldnt see znd dey
never did find out who shot 'im. Heap o white folks hzd enemies dem days. So
de slaves he owvned wes divided munxt his chilluns. Hy mother was one of nine
dat come to Bil].y.L'.aJ'.n dat Way“

| ima]lk 'bout your shootin jest for devilment. Lemnme t?ell you 'bout old
man John Wynn.Heglive down dar 'bout ten mile frox wihar Moss lived vhen he was
a boy.I've heard em tell it many = time. Dey szy John ;Iynn hed I85 slaves.
Evy time it come George Washington's birthd=y, Olc ﬂ;ynn he had a feast and
invite 21l de slaveé!He celebratén} he sey. He seta a long taide wid all
kind good tisgs to eat. Jg‘n he count de slaves,so's to be suré dey all come.
A,n' | den he'd take an piclk out one and shoot him! Den he say,"Now youse all
can go'head an eat.Throw det nigéér's_ié& an we bury in in mornin'." #ad he
walks off to de bAig nouse. No! He wasni; drubk . Jes de debil in 'im. Well,
he shot ten, twelve, maybe thiz:ty dat wey.An den de white folks hanéed 'in to
# tree.Hanged im t'well he wzs good ard dead,dey did.!

/

"Now folkes can 'joy dey victusls wid sech goii's on. De slsves zit sols /’
|
!i

dey scared to hear de bell ring. Don' xmow what i: mean.Mayoe deatin,ms be fire,
maybe nudder sale o some Uvody.Gwine teke'em way. But when de bell ring dey had /

/

to come.let dat ole bell ring snd de woods was full o negroes.Ma be 500 hundred (z

~ come from all over date county."

Aunt Mollie was heginning to ramble =md bsbble incoherently, her memories

ber ewn and the experiences of others all confused in her mind. When she had

‘he‘é."a story about how one of the slave women,"bust de skull® of the

1

marster,'® lcause shie was mssin a sick baby sd' he tell her she got
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# 88 duburn Street,
K%oxville ,Tennessee

to git out in dat field an hoe' and the gory details of what the shovel did to

'the white marster"s head, it was time for the visit'ors to close the interview.
Both Uncle éndrew and %unt Mollie followed the visdtor to the front

. door, snd wished her "A11 de luck in de world. An thank you for comin' #n

come see us agin,mdder time.l

444
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ANDY ODZLL '

1313 Pearl Street

Nashville, Tennessse

"T wuz bawn east ob Spring Hill,.Tennessee. I dunno
in wtat ytar, but I wuz & ful'_grcwn mén witen I wuz freed, -
(This will make him about 96 years old,). I wuz an onlies!
chile en I nebber knowed mah daddy. Mah mammy wuz sold tway

-

fum me. She matied a man named Brown en dey had seven
chillun."

"At fust I 'longed ter Marster Jim Caruthers, 'W;en
his daughter matied Fount 0dell, I wuz willed ter her en
den mah marsters wuz Fount en Albert Odell who wuz brlers,
_Meh white folks let us go ter chuch. I blleeVes in de Baptist
"11g10n. I nebber kn&wed any sléﬁé dat had ter hide ter sing
er pray, i members de comgt’en,hit wuz & sta'r wid a long
tall en looked lak hit wuz burnin!. ma_stéirs"fell 1fore i‘
. wuz ann," (The étéré fell in 1833),

"We had ter hab passes en if you didn't hab oné, you 'éy‘
got whupped. Mah me&rster let me go ter chuch wid! out a
pess. I members de Klu Klux Klen but dey nebber bothered
me; tho I 'yé%rd a lot tbout dem. Dey called demselves
" "white Caps" en saild dey wuz rite fum de grave, Wlen a slave
got whupped hit wuz cose dey disobey dere white folks en de
6verseer'whupped dem. I though mah white folks wuz awful mean
. ter me‘éumeime."‘ | |
" nebber btleeved in ghos! but hab yeard lots 'bout dem.
"ﬁiaafgaa bﬁlea#d Ih‘&em'back in dem times. Uster
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sing a lot but I dunno nsmes ob dem now., I dunno w'at ez gwine
ter 'kum ob dis young crowd, I sho don't think difftent culers
oughter matrie, De Lawd didn't mean fer hit ter be dun. Dunno
ob any slave trisin's in Virginla er any uther place., DPon't
member now de tales en sayin' ob de ole times," .

"Member well wien de war broke out en how dey had big
dinners en marched tround ovuh de fielts, gittin' ready fer
de war, I had a br’ef kilt in de war en meah mammy got a
lettle money fum 'im. Also member dat w'en;mah mammy got de
money she bought me a hat," “

"I don't git nuthin at freedum en I dunno ob any slaves
glttint any land er money. I know dat w!'en we wuz freed Marster
Albert called us slavés in en said, "You 2ll ez as free as I ez,
but you can stay 'yer en wuk fer me ef'n you want ter,“ I stayd
wid tim a good wtile atter freedum."

| "since freedum I hab plowed, hoed, cut wWood, en wuk!d in
quarries pecking.rqck. Hab nebber Wukfd in town fer I dunno
de things 'bout town., I hab voted almost eve'y election since
freedum lfil dese lagt féwvyearé;, I hab had £Wo'ffens in qffice
but both ez de'd now. I uster think fomen shouldn't vote, but I

guess hit ez alritte,
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INTERVIEW
LAURA RAMSEY PARKER
715 Gay St.

NaBhville, Tennessee

"I'se 87 y'ars ole. Wuz bawn in slavery. Wuz freed
w'en de slavery stopped. Mack Ramsey wuz mah marster en
he wuz sho good ter his slaves. He treated dem as human
bein's. W'en he turned his slaves 'loose he gib dem no
money, but gib dem lands, clothin' en food 'til dey could
brang in dere fust crop. Mam dadﬁy rented 8 strip ob land
'til he wuz able ter buy de place. He lived on de same fer
mehﬁy y'ars." _

"Wten I wuz ole er'nuff I wuz taught ter spin en weav.
I bucum ‘de nuss ter de marster's onlies' chile. Soon atter
I wuz freed, I went ter Wisconsin, but only wuz dere fer a
y'ar, den I kum back ter Tennessée en Nashville. i settled
in dis houae en I'se bin livin! in hit fer ovunh fiftj ylars.
Dere wuz no uther houses 'round 'yer at de time. I own de
place. Hab wuk'd all mah life seem ter me. At one time I
wuz a chambermaid at de Nicholson House now de Tulane en
later 'kum a sick nuss, a seamstress, dressmaker but now I
pieces}en sells bed quilts. I does mah own housekeepin'! en
washint." |

ny don't member now, very-much tbout de Ku Klux Klan.
do member dat one nite dey passed our home en I grab'ed a
shotgun en.said dat I wuz gwine ter shoot dem ef dey kum on

de place. 1 members de Battle 6b Murfreesboro, but I‘se,,
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got no membrances ob any slave uprisint'."
"I think very lettle ob de younger ginerashon. Dere's
many things ter day dat should be changed, but I!'se !'yer
en can't do nuthin' ter change hit. 1I's min'in mah own
business. I puts mah faith en trust in Gawd's han's; en
treats mah nabers fight; en lives honest. I 'longs ter de
Christian Chuch, but don't wan'ter be called a "Campbellite."
"De songs I members ez:
Am I a Soldier ob de Cross.
Am I Bawn ter Die?
tTig 'Ligion Dat Can Gib."
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INTERVIEW
NAISY REECE
710 Overton St.

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in slayery, in Williamson County, guess
I'se 'bout 80 ylars dle. Think I wuz fou'! w'en de wah
started." | _

"Mah mammy en daddy wuz Mary en mnnock Brown,"

"Mah mlssis en marster wuz Polly en Randall Brown."

"Dunno ob any ob ouﬁufam'ly'béin' sold. W'en freedum
wuz dgclar? we wuz tu'n loose wid nothin'. Mah daddy tuk us -
- dbwn’in detkﬁntry, raised crops eﬁ‘made us wuk‘in-da'fiél' '

'"I'se cooked a leetle fer urther pesple, but mos! ob

mah wuk has bin 1aundry. I didn't go ter schul much. i
. dunno w'at ter say 'bout de_younéer gineratshuﬁ;'dére ez sich
a diff'unce now tér:w'at hit wuz wien'I’wuz ahgirlg. Dunno
: any tales dat I useter 'year." |
| "Didn't see any Klu Klux Klan, but I alluz got skeered
~em hild w'en we'd 'year dey wuz kumin'. I 'long ter de Baptist
Chur ch. I peber want ter menny camp-meetin'é, but went ter
“&-lot ob bapfizins."
| N”Maﬁmy tole us how de sta'rs fell en how skeered ebery-

, body get. I saw de long tail comet.!
: ”$i?nn" ”Goed luck ter git up 'fore day-~lite ef'n youer

 "sum,p1aca or start sum wuk. "Bad luck ter sweep flo!




Interview, Naiﬁ'Réece - continued.

atter dark en sweep de dirt out."
Songs: "I Couldn't Hear Anybody Pray."
"0le Time 'Ligion."
"Cross De Riber Jordan."
"I'se neber voted, en hab neber had any frens in
office. Neber knowed nothin'! !'bout de slave mart er de

'structshun days."
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MILLIE SIMPKINS
"BLACK MAMIE"
1004 10th Avenue, No.

Nashville, Tennessee

I claims I's 109 ye'ars ole en wuz bawn neah Winchester,
Tennessee, MNah marsterlwuz Boyd Sims en mah missis wuz Sarah
Ann Ewing Sims. Mak mammy wus named Judy Ewingleh mah daddy
wuz Moses Stephens en he wWus "free bawn.," He wuz de marster's
stable boy en followed de races, He run 'way en nebber kum
back.
)  Mah fust missis wuz very rich, She had two slave 'omen ter
| idgess hér“évery mawnin' entIvbrought her breakfust fervher on a |
. silvah waitsh. She wuz ma'ied three times, her sscond husband |
wuz ioe Carter en de third wuz Judge Gork. .

Mah fust mﬁisis sold me kaze I wuz stubborn. She sent me ter
-de "slave,yard"aat Nashville, De yard wuz full ob slaves. I stayed
' dere two weeks !'fore marster simpson bought me.v I wuz~sold 'way ©
fum meh husband en I.nebber seld 'im 'gin, I had one chile which I
tuk wid me. ,

vf_De slave‘yard.wuz on Cedar Street., A Mr., Chandler would bid

éeﬁgigves off, but 'fore dey started biddin' you had ter tek all ob
#e Clothes off en roll down de hill so dey could see dat you didn't
hgb;go bones broken; er sores on yer. ( I wouldin' tek mine off), Ef
ﬁéﬁody_bidzon you,‘you\ﬁuz,tpk ter de slave mart en sold, I wuz sold
| qggg,vg;qﬁpqgiQﬁvdem,wu§433nt{ter Mississippl en dey had dere ankles
'ééfiggﬁ tﬁ#ggﬁder_gn,QQxxhgd_teﬁ,wg;kuw'iles de tradahs rid,




W'en I wuz sold ter.marster Simpkins, mah second mistress
made me a house slave en I wuked only at de big house en mah wuk
wua ter nuss en dress de chilluns en he'!ps mah miséis in her dressin',

De young slaves wuy hired out ter nuss de white chilluns. I wuz
hired as nuss girl at seven y'ars ole en started cookin' at ten.

I nebber had a chance ter go ter schui.

I'm de mammy ob 14 chilluns, seven boys en seven galé. I wuz
next ter de olest ob four chillun, Mah missis useter hire me out
ter hotels en taverns, :

Sum marsters fed dere slaves meat en sum wouldin? lef dem hab
a bite, One marster we useter 'yer 'bout would grease his slaves
mouth on Sunday mawnin', en teil dem ef any body axed ef dey had
meat ter say "yes, lots ob hit",

Wt'en dey got ready ter whup dem dey'd put dem down on a pit

"~ widout any clothes, stand back wid a»bull whilp en cut de blood out,
I.member de niggers would.run 'way en hide out, 7

. De 6hly fun de young folks had wuz w!'en de ole folks had
a quiltin', W'ile de ole folks wuz wukin' on de quilt de young
ones wru'd glt in 'nuther room, dance en hab a good time. Dey'd
hab a pot turned down at de do'er ter keep de white folks fum
'yearin' dem, De white folks didn't want us ter l'arn nothin' en ef
a slave picked up a lettle piece ob papah, dey would yell "put dat down
you - you wan't ter git in our business.,"

De white folks wouldin' let de slaves pray, ef dey got ter pray
hit wus w'iles walkin' 'hind de plow. White folks would whup de
slaves ef dey 'yeard dem sing éf pray. _

I wuz a big girl w'en dey bulld de Capitol. I played on de
hill 'fore hit wuz built en I toted blocks fum dere w'en hit wuz
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‘bein' built. I wuz livin' in Dickson County w'en Fort Donelson

Wuz tuk, I seed de fust gun boat dat kum up de Cumberland River,

I wuz standin' in de Do'er w'en I se'd hit kumin', but hit didn't
tek me long ter git back in de back ob de house, I wuz skeered

dey would shoot, -

Mah marster run a fer'y en atter de gun boat kum up de riber,
he got skeered en gib mah ole man de fer'y, en w'en de soldiers
kum ter tek Fort Negley he set deﬁ 'cross de river,

A man at Ashland City dat made whisk'y wqyld heb Mr.Simpkins
brihg a load ob logs up ter Ashland City en déh bring a load ob
whiskey down en hide hit so de Yankees would'nt git hit,.

‘Mah marster had a fish trap at de mouth ob Harper en w'en de}
gun boat passed dey shot thro' de trap. _

I wuz right t'yer w'en de Civil wah wuz gwin on, en de soldiers
wuz dressed up en beatin' de dnums. o —

No howejfwe didn't git nothin' w'en we wuz freed, Jes druv
'ﬁéy widout nothin!. terAdo wid. We got in a waggjn en druv ter
| nuthér maﬁ;s plantashun, Msah ole men made ‘a crap dere, Sum ob - de
slaves might hab got sump'in but I dunno-nobody dat did, I wuz
skeered ter op'n mash do'er atter dark on !'count ob Ku Klux Klan,
dey wuz red hot. | |

_ I member w'en de sta'rs fell, I wuz smsil but de ole folks run
out en 1%?6d at dem, kum back set down en cried, dey th*éﬁ'hit
me'nt de worl! wuz kumin! ter an end,

De peeple wuz skeered w'en dey se'd de comet wid de long tail.
| Dey th\oxt hit wuz a sign ob wah, ’ |
. Itse cooked eve'y since I wug freed. I stayed in Henry Galbles
.;ki’ehen five long y'ers, en since Itse had dese strokes hit's broke

t

11;ngin,a0»nothin?. I 'long ter de Methodist Chnrch. ’I{.»
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think de young peeples ez turrible, en dis white en black mar'iagé not
be !'lowed. |
‘De songs I member ez:
" Dark wuz de Night",
" Good Ole Daniel",
I'se nebber voted but I'se electioneered fer dem, Hab nebber
haed any frens in'office,
I wuz 'yer w'en Henry Clay en James K. Polk wuz runnin',
I wuz hired at de ole Clty Hotel ovuh on de river. I wuz dif'in
room servant dere, Mah marster would hab me sing 2 song fer him
'bout de Dempératé. "Hooray de kuntry-ez risin'; rise up en
.drown ole Clay en his pizen.," I guess ole Clay wuz a right good
fellow but he played cards wid de niggers in de cellar. k;
 De only thing T @@mber 'bout de 'structshun time wuz sum
ob de whites didn't wan! de niggers ter vote. - |
| I stays 'yer wid mah daughter. Dat_ oz de only suppért I hab

.s8ince I had deze strokes en bin unable ter do fer mahse'f
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Fx-Slave Stories.

Subject: Josenh Leonidss Star,# I33 Quebec Place, Kmoxville, Tennessee

If the poetic strain in the Dunbar Negroes of the south is an inheri-
tance and not " Just 2 gift from On High! Knoxville,Tennessee's aged Negro
Poet,-bcrn Joseph Leonidas Star,-but proginently known in :the community as
ileel Star,Poet,Politician ard Lodge Man,-thinks that Georgia's poetic genius
Paul Lawrence Dunbar,"maybe took his writin'! spells" from him.

" My gfandfather and Paul Lawrence Lunbar's Brandfa.her was cousins.
He were a much younger man than I am, for I wes eighty-one years old the
twehtj—-sixth of December,I937. So I reckon I give it dom t’o. my xin-man. But

¢
it seem to me,that Poets is Just born thataway. Poltry is notanin' but Truth

. } ?
anyway, and it's Truth wad se’cs us free. And that makes me a free-born citizen

bothways and every ways. 1 were born free. I were always hanny-natured and I

_.expect to le thataway. One of my poems is nomed, ¥#Be Satisfied!! a.nd I say iz;

it that if = man's zot somethin' to eat, end teeth to bite, he shquld be

. S ) . . ) .
satisfied. You cant take your good/with you. 0ld man Rockefeller,vhen he died

: here awhile back went awey froxn here !thout his hat and shoes. That's the way -

its goin! to be with all us, no matter what our color is.

Whe people ‘round here calls me "Lee" Stzar, snd I want to tell you,

‘Lee Star is & free—born man But of course, things bein! as they ‘were,both

my mother' and father were slaves.That is for a few years. They lived in

"Greenville,Tennessee. My mother,Maria Guess, was free'd before the emancination,

by the good words of her young white mistress, who told ! we all when she was

‘ezht to die, she wanted ' em to set Maris free, 'cause she didnt want her
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queph Leonidas Star.

% When she was about fourteen and my father Henry Dunbar wented to
marry he had to first buy his freedom.In them timee 2 slave couldnt marry a
free'd person. So he bought his freedom froﬁ his garster LLoyd Bullen, =nd »
gogd friend of Andrew Johnson, the nre31-dent My father an' him wee friends
too. So he bought his freedom, for just o little of somethin' I disreménber
what,! cause thgy didnt aim to make him buy his freedom high. He made good
money though.He was a carpenter, blacksmizh, shoe maker and knowed a lot more
trades. His Master was broadhearted, and good to his sf;ves, eand he let 'em work
at anything they want to; when tney was done their part of white folks chore=
“work.M
" Both my father snd mother wes learned in tae shoe makin' trade. “hen
they Qome‘tq KnDXVi}le to 1ive,-and where I ﬁas born, they had a great big-
_shoe.shop out the:ercldse to Where.Gévernor Brownlow lived.AKnOXQille:ﬁast had
. three streets,two runéin'éast and west and one run -north and scuihf_lrwell'
re@ember ﬁhan_Gene;al Barnside come to Knoxville.Thet was endurin' the siege of
._Knéxville.'Before'he marchedrpis men ouj kb»the_Battle pf ﬁorf,saunders, he
”stopped his solider band in front of our shoe shop and serénaded ﬁy mother
and/féfhar, I was & little boy and I climed up on the porch bennisters and
-gsat there and liesen"to that muasic.n
’1",1 remember another big man come here once when I was & boy and I
.-gerved the,transieﬁtlprade at a little estin' place right where the Atkin Ho-tel
. is now. Jeff_Davig come there to eat, when he stopped over between trains.That
..Wes in 1869. No, I disremember what he eat or how he behave.He didnt seem no
‘Qﬂiffeﬁent‘from,any.qtheruman.ﬁe was nince lookin' wore a long tail coat and
Bis hoots wag plenty blacked.He favnred.pictures of Abraham 1Jnoln; as about

i e—haight and had short daxk ch1n~wh1skers. I were very busy at the time,an!

itement I di‘d.;n_t‘ lcnow‘ it.»
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Joseph Leonadis Star.

"Yes, I've seen many a slave in my dey. One of my boy playmates was 2
slave child. His name is Sam Rogen and he lives now at the County Po?g Yarm.
»
I make it a point no* to dwell too much on siave times.I wes lesrned different.
I've had cousidersble schoclin',went to my first schodl in the old First
Préshyterian church.My teachers was white folks from the Norih. They give us
our education and give us clothes and taings sent downlhere from vhe Norti.
That was just after the surrender. I did see a terrkbde sight once. 4 slave
with chains on him as long, as from here to the street.He wae in an ole'! buggy,
settin' between two white men and tney ﬁ-'ags passn! through Knoxvi;le. My motl}er
and father wouldnt lissen' to me tell' em about it when I got home. 4nd I hope
- I forget eygrything I ever knowed ‘or heerd ébout solves, and sleve tiues.®
Joseph Leonidaé star,» no louger works at tne shoemskers trade .He
writes pgfif poéiryand _lives.. leisupely in Va taree room frame shenty,in a
row of shabpierr oneé that face>each other disco.:solately on a tyjpiic'al:}}ggro
élleyway, that has mﬁ shade trees and no pa@ng. WLee!'s" house is tie only

one thet does not wabtle uneasily,fluéh with the muddy alley. His stands

on a small trick foundation,a few feet behind a priveté shedxx hedge in fromt,

with‘ a ‘brick well along the side in which he has cemented a few huge conch
" shells.

After fifty-four years residence here, a political boss in his ward,
and the only Negro member of the Young White Men's Republicen League, Star's
influence ir his community is attested by the fact that when he "destructed",

_ the Knoxville City Uouncil to "please do somethin' about it,Knoxville being
too big a city to keep callin' street's alleys,the City “ouncil promptly and

nnanimousﬂ.y voted to change the neme of King's Jfff A ley to Quebec Fif¢é}
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Joseph Leonidas Star.

When the interviewer called, Star's doorbwas padlockéd.But he appéared
soon,havingg received word by the grepe-viue system that some one " was to
see him",-"They told me it was the Sherriff" he leughed. He came down the
long muddy alley a2t a lively clip. He clsimes he is able to walk avout 20 miles
each day, just to keep in coudition. He woreQ & broad-brimmed black?derby-hatW,
& neatly pressed derge suit in two toies, a soiled white pleated shirt and a
frazzled—edged black bow tie. His coat lapels and vest-front were ador:ed w@&h
badges gnd embléms;including bis Masonic pins, a Friendship Medel, his ll'epu,'b].i-
Can‘button and a silve r erucifix. Thé Catholic church,according to Le?; is

the only'one in Knoxville which permits the black man to worship under the seme

roof with his white brothers.

Manj of Star's poems héve b?en guliishedbin the local and stéte papers.
"He keepsla recqrd‘éf deathé’of all citizens, and has'dgne so for six?y years.
He calléé fhé’one,'wﬁich records‘murderé end hahging. hié "Doomsday Book¥,
and" “encosched" in it he claime is an ac%?éte dateArecérd of all such e#ents of
importa.ce in his lifetime.  His récords are neatly inscribed in a printing
form add very legible.Hés cdnversation is maiked by greammatical incangruities,

but he does not speak the negro dialect.
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T INTERVIEW
DAN THOMAS

941 Jefferaon Street

Nashville, Tennessee

"I wuz bawn in slavery in 1847 at Memphis, Tennessee en
mah marster wuz Deacdn Alleys. Mah mammy wuz de cook at de
big house. 'Ma&h mammy dted soon atter I wuz bawn, en de
Missis had me raised on a bottle., Marste¥ en Missis treatus
all dere slaves kindly en plenty ter eat en eve'y one wuz happy.
I dunno nuthin 'bout mah.daddy_er whar he went, I.hab no kin
in dis worl', All I eber yeard wuz dat all mah folks kum fum
Africa, Mah Mlssis would tell me dat I mus'! be good en mine en
eberbody W1ll lakt you en ef she dted, dey would ‘tek keer ob me,
Pat ez wtat dey hab don n

"I wuked_'round de house 'tel I wuz 'bout ten y'ars ole en
de Marster put me ter Wuk in his Big whiskey house, Wten I got
'boutUZl.y'érs_ole, I would gorouf ter collecﬁ bills fum
Marstef's customers en hit tuk me 'bout a week ter git all 'round,
I wuzn't !'lowed ter tek money but had ter git dere checks., I also
wuked 18 ytars as ber tender. Marster en Mistress dted 'bout four
yQars tfore whiskey went out ob de United States, I stay wid dem
111 dey dred

YAtter de Marster en Missis d'ed Ae doctor seZ$ I would habd
ter 1éévé7Memphis on 'count ob my he&lth., I kum ter Nashville en
got E’jbb at de "Powder Plant" durin' de Worl! War, en stayed
_,dere !til hit wuz ovuh. I den gets Wuk at Foster en Creighton
1n ¥e hville 15111 dey to;Le me dat I wuz too ole ter Wk, 1
: . ulin' alep em pickin' up’ things dat de
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white folks throw in dere tresh plle en sum ob hit I sell ter* 5

de papah en junk dealers., De white peeple he'p me now also."
T gse'd dem sell a lot ob slaves in Mississippi, jes! lak
hosses en hogs, one time w'eﬁxde Marster—en Mistfess made &
‘trip down dere. Lots ob times dey made trips !'round de kuntry
en dey &8llus tuk me !'long. I se'd suﬁ cru‘].Marstefs dat hitched
up dere slaves ter plows en made dem plow lak hosses en mules did,"
"Atter de slaves got dere freedum, dey had ter'look atter
demselves g0 dey would wuk on plantations till dey got so dey
could rent a place, lak you rent houses en farms tgrday. Sum
got places whar dey wuk!d fer wages,"
"I voted three times in meh life but lawdy dat wuz a long
time ago. I Vvoted fer Teddy Roosevelt en Woodrow Wilson, en
mah lagt vote wuz 'bout two ytars past!," o
"Hab no tales handed down by mah peeple., W'en I would
try ter git infd'mation, attef I goﬁ otler, all déy would say
"~ wuz, "You wuz raised'on a bottle en hab no peeple oB youown,"
. on mah;goodnessl Hit'jes par!lises me ter see how dem
young peeple ez doln! terday, Iawdy hab_mercj but dere ez as
much difftent fum ole times as day en nite en hit 1ooks lak
things hab gone astray. Wuz tole lots 'bout de Ku Klux Klan
en how dey would catch en whup de culted peeple, but mah white
folks made me st&y in en dey neber got me " .
?I_membef seein! Andrew Jackson, General Grant en Abraham
Iincoln, member seein! General Andrew Jackson gittln ready
fer war by merchin! his soldiers errount, I said 'im ride his
 big white hoss up en down ter see how dey marched,"
"~ "one song I lack'd beét ob all wuz, 'Mah O0le Mammy ez De'd
ont,! !Iet me Sit Blneath de-Willow Tree.! Don't member

B |

»
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410013 INTERVIEW -
Sylvia Watkins
411 14th Avenue N.

Nashville, Tennessee,

I'se sald ter be 91 y'ars ole. I wuz young w'en de War wuz goint
on., I wuz bawn in Bedford County. Mah mammy wuz named Mariah, She
had six chillun by mah daddy en three by her fust husbani,

Mah missis wuz named Emily Hatchet en de young missises wuz Mittie
en Bettie, dey wuz twins, We had gobd clothes §?r w'ar en wten we went
ter de fable hit wuz loaded wid good food en we.éould set down en eat
our stomachs full, Oh Lawd I wish dem days wuz now so I'd hab sum good
food. Ob course, wevhad ter wuk in de fiel's en mek w'at we ét

W'en we'd finish our days wuk our missis would let us go out en
play hide en seek, Puss in de corner, en diff'ent games,

Mah mammy wuz 80ld in Virginia w'en she wuz a gurl, She sezs

w,'bou 60 ob“eﬁ wuZput}ln de rbad en. druv ddwn4'yer by a slave ﬁrader,

lak a bunch ob cattle. Mah mammy en two ob mah sistahs wuz put on a
‘lblock, sold'en carried ter Alabama, We neber 'yeard fum‘dem nomo',
en dunﬁo whar dey ez; |

I wuz willed ter mah young missis w'en she ma'ried.» I wuz young

en, ob course, she whuped me, but she wasn't mean ter me, I needed

eve'y whupin' she eber gib me, cause I wuz allus fightin', Mah missis
allus called me her 1ettle nig. | ‘
- Kah daddy could only see mah mammy Wedmesday en Saturday nites,

en;ef'n he kum wid'out a pass de pat-rollers would whup 'im er run

'im ‘til his tongue hung out. On dem nites we would sit up en look

en lota ob times he wuz cut ob bref cose he had run so. much .

W, ite folks had a loom en we wove our own clothes. I wuz nuss

. Mah young missis ‘Wuz
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blind 'fore she died. I ﬁseter visit her once a Ye'r en she'd load
me down wid things ter tek home, a linsey petticoat, ham bones, cracklins
en diff'ent things., She died 18 years ago almos' a 100 ye'r ole,
De white folks_wouldn't let de slaves hab a book er papah fer fear
dey'd 1'arn sumpin', en ef dey wén'ed ter pray dey'd tu'n a kettle down
at dere cabin do'er, I member Xearin' mah mammy pray "Oh Father op'n {?C
up de do'ers enasho us lite,"/ I'd look up ter de ceiling ter see ef
he wuz gonna op'n up sumplin'; silly, silly me, thinkin' such., I's
'longs ter de Missionary Baptist chuch but I don't git ter go very off'n,
I wuz tole 'fore‘freedum dat de slaves would git 2 mule, land en
a new suit, but our missis didn't gib us a thing, She promis' me, mah
brtrer, en three sistahs ef'n we wbuld stay wid her a ye'r, en he'p
her mek a crop she would gib us sump'in ter start us a crop on w'en
we lef!' her,
Mah daddy's marster wus named Bob Rankin, he gib mah daddy a hog,
sum chickens, let him hab a cow ber milk en land ter raise a crop on.}x{i
He wan'ed mah daddywpgr git us tergedder te;%ﬁ'p daddy raise a crop [A
but since‘maﬁ missis had promised us so mucﬁ, daddy let us stay wid
her a ye'r, On de nite mah daddy kum fer us, mah missis sezs I've not
got nuthin ter gib you, fer I won't hab mobody ter do nuthin fer me,
"We ﬁént wid our G2idy, We lived dere on Marster Reankin's farm fer
ye'rs in fact so l&ng we tho't de place 'longed ter mah daddy. We
~ had a house wid big cracks in hit had a big fier place, a big pot dat
hong on de fier en a ski]let dat we cooked corn bread in, Had a hill
- ob taters gnder de house, would raise up a plank, rake down in de dirt
_glt taters, put dem in de fier ter roast. We had meat ber eat in de
%middle ob de day but none at mewnin' er nite. We got one pair ob shoesg{)><;
‘. A ’ R ——— )
‘a ye'r, dey had brass on de toes., I uster git out en shine de toes

b ﬁine, we called.hit gol' on our shoes, We wuked in de fiel' wid

mah‘dadﬂy, en I know how ter do eberting dere ez ter do in a fiel
i ter%hold a plow, We had grease




iamps. A thing lak a goose neck wid platted rag wick in hit. Would
put grease in hit,
‘ Durin' slavery #f one marster had a big boy en 'nuther had a big
| gal de marsters made dem‘iigg_tergedder. Eftn de 'oman didn't hab any '_;>§;
chilluns, she wuz put on de block en so0ld en 'nuther !'oman bought, You
see dey raised de chilluns ter mek money oh:jes lak we raise pigs ter
séll.

Mah memmy tole me 'bout de sta'rs fallin' en den I se'ed de second
fallin' ob sta'rs,’ Dey didn*t hit de groun' lak d&e fust did, I member
de comet hit had a long tail, I lef' mah daddy en kum ter Nashville
wid missis Nellie Rankin, (daddy's young missus{ in 1882; hab bin 'yer
eber since., I'se dun house wuk fef a lot ob peeples, Kep house fer

& 'oman in Belle Meade fer 14 ye'rs, Now I'se aint able ter do nothin.
kI'se bin ma'ried twice, Ma'ried Jimm Ferguson, libed wid 'im 20 ye'ars

S

he d'ed. Two ye'ars later I mar'ed George Watkins, lived wid him 8

%ﬁye'ars; two ye!aré ago he died,I'se neber had any chilluns, I kep

iwan'in ter 'dopt & lettle gal, de fust husban' wouldn't do hit. 'Bout
5% ye'!ars ago de second husban' @eorge kum in wid a tiny baby, sezs

"yer ez a boy baby I 'dOpted I sezs dat ez you wwn baby cose hits '
3368 1ike yer. He denied hit, but eben now de boy ez eo!'zackly lak George,
gﬁefS'six ye;rs ole en gwine ter school, 1I'se got mah hands full tryin! |
: er raise"im';lone. W'en George died he had a small inshorance pbdiicy.
;I paid mah ;axes, I owns dis ‘home, en bought mahself three hogs. I

old two en kilt one. Den I got three mor!' jes' a short ftime ago;

um kind ob zeeze got among dem en dey all d'ed, |

| Yas I'se voted four er five times, but neber had any frens in
ffice. I don’ think dis white-black mar!iage should be 'lowed, Dey
ho ld be whupped wid ‘a bull whup.

‘Aa far as I know de ex-slaves hab wuked at diff'ent kins ob jobs

f know ez in de po-house, sum git' in Belief order en urthers,',_
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ez 1ak mahself, hab dere homes en getﬁin! 'long bes! Rey kin, I needs
milk en cod liver oil fer dis lettle boy but can't buy it.
I dunno nothin' 'bout slave uprisin's. De songs I member ez:
"All Gawds Chilluns up Yonder,"v

"I want ter Shout Salvation,"

"Down by de River 8ide."
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"Itge 96 y'ars ole., Bawn in slavery en mah marster
wuz Ishem Lamb en mah missis wuz Marthe Lamb. Mah memmy
d'ed wten T -wuz three ytars ole en I wuz raised in de
house 'til I wuz bilg 'nuff ter wuk out in de fiels wid de
uthers. Mah missis l'arn me ter sew, weav en spin. I a;so
he'! lped ter cook en wuk in de house. Atter I got bigler I
went ter chuch wid mah white folks en had ter set wid urther
slaves 1in dat part ob de chuch whar nobody but slaves would
be 'lowed, In slavery I'se git no money-fér wuk'n but I don! -
ateal ag‘mah white folks sho glib me en de utﬁar slaves plenty
good -things tér'eat., Clothes good'!nuff fer &nybody;cmmﬁy; en
we went tér'parfies en urther places, enh wtat slse couid I'ge
want 2" _

"Mah missis ltarned me ter pray, "Now I lay me down ter

sleep, I pray de Lawd mah soul ter keep, but if I should
die tfore I wake, I pray de bawd mah soul ter tek." I jined
:demPrimitive Baptist Chuch wiile young en blen dere ebety since.,"
M1 member de ole song back dere, "Rock a Bye Baby, Yo Daddy's
“fgan! a. Hnntin' ter git a Rabbit Skin ter put de Baby in," ; |
o Ifwuz whuptd by'm&h missis fer things dat I ought'n dun,

% ite. Do handest Whup'in she eber glb me wWuz: thout
1: had gathured de aigs in & bucket en tuk dem tar
1 f: r in de fler-=place ao I tuk out two

Meh missis se'd

s vter_»: b-_arkfo‘,.,;:
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de aigs en axed who put dem dere. I tole her I didunt do hit,
but she knowed I did. So she tole me she don' keer 'bout de
two algs, but dat she wuz gwine ter whup me fer tellin' a lie,
Dey dont't raise chilluns lak dat now,"

"T don't b'leeve 1n Niggers en whites ma'rin'! en I wuz
raised by de "quality" en I'se b!leeves eber one should ma'rie
in dere culor."

"I think de young peeples ob ter day ez dogs en sluts, eﬁ
yer kin guess de rest." -

"One day tbout 12 o'clock we se!d de Yankee soldiers pas!
our house., De missus hid her fine things, but dey don' kum on
de place. All us Niggers run ter de cellar en hid. We fournd
de sugah barrels en we scracht 'round fer sum sugeh ter eat "

"Oone time de Ku Klux Klan kum ter our house but dey harm
nobody. Guess day wuz lookin! fer sum slave er sum one fum
;nother plantation widout dere marster's pass,"

"I se'd a lot ob sta'rs fall one time but dey neber teched
de groun!', En I members seein' a comet Wid a long bright shinint
tail,"

"Atter freedum all de slaves lef! de plantation but I
‘stayed dere a long time. I kum ter Nashville ovah thurty
ytars ago en I'se wuk'd as cook en house, wuk'r twenty y'ars fer
one party; eleben ytars fer 'nother, en menny y'ars fer 'nother,
I knows you won't b!leeve me but at one time I weigh ovuh 400
pounds, but now I'm nothin'! but skin en bon!. (She welghs at
leagt 200 pounds now). I bekum feeble en couldn't wuk out,
en eber since den I'se bin kum! up & mountain, but now I git he!ps

by de Social Securlty.



